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] EPARTING from the ordinary custom of such occa- 
sions, Chief Justice Sir William Mulock, on making 
his speech at the opening of the National Exhibition in 
Toronto this week, said something. It is usual under such 
circumstances for the speaker of the day to turn on his 
tap and let a few pleasant words refresh listening ears. 
Nobody expects the speaker to say anything worth while, 
and as a rule he doesn’t. But Sir William was for so 
many years a power in politics, and he has, but for so 
brief a period as a few months, enjoyed the retirement of 
a seat on the bench, that he must have speeches in him 
bursting to find deliverance. The opportunity came, and 
he seized it—he seized it to say a few plain words that no 
hearer could doubt the wisdom of. Those who were on 
the spot, and heard the speech, could appreciate the sound- 
ness of the advice that Garrison Common should be pre- 
served as an open space, and that definite plans of civic 
improvement should be adopted and carried on resolutely 
by us and those who come after. Nor, seeing so great a 
triumph of peace as the Exhibition, and viewing the thou- 
sands of prosperous and contented people, could one fail 
to be impressed with Sir William’s words in praise of 
peace and in warning against militarism. “This Canada 
of ours,” he said, “is the one country in the world worth 
living in that is not burdened with great military debts 
handed down by previous generations. Keep it on those 
lines. Watch carefully every tendency towards militarism, 
for we know that preparation for war leads to war. Re- 
member that this is the last spot of refuge on God’s green 
earth where men can come and not pay tribute for the 
sins of their ancestors.” There is much truth in this, and 
although we have among us many extremely peaceable 
persons whose conversation is full of war-lust and fierce 
breathings, who will charge it against us as a reproach that 
we are not still helping to pay for the valuable battle of 
Waterloo, there are great numbers of Canadians who will 
entirely agree with every word spoken by Sir William 
Mulock. 
— 
NY kind of occasion will serve a visitor from the 
United States for introducing a little spread-eagleism. 
When, one day last week, Mr. Severance of New York 
was in a state of furious, fatherly indignation because a 
drunken man had roughly embraced his daughter in the 
rotunda of a Toronto hotel, he said that he hated the pub- 
licity of a prosecution, but he declared “American women 
must be protected.” It was a peculiar thing to say under 
the circumstances—for the circumstances were these: The 
whole city was affronted by the affront put upon the lady, 
and all the influence of the offender and his influential 
friends could not keep the facts out of the daily press of 
the city, nor save him from serving a term in the common 
jail. It was not a case where “American women” must 
be protected. They must not be protected any more than 
other women whatsoever. It is not, as might be inferred 
from the eagle-squawk emitted by this wealthy but agi- 
tated New Yorker, customary for Canadic.. women to sub- 
mit to such affronts, and when he struck the offender with 
his fist, he did not, as he seems to think, set an example 
to Canadian parents. Nor was the offence local in any of 
its characteristics. In fact, there is no record of a similar 
occurrence. A drunken man is accorded many liberties in 
Canada, as elsewhere, but he meddles with a woman at 
his peril. Even a brother sot would slaughter him. There 
is a traditional respect for women that shines clear even 
through the obfuscation of forty rod liquor. Were it not 
so, prohibition would make much more rapid headway. 
But something, not wholly dissimilar, occurred about 
the same time during the calendar month in another part 
of the Province, and in view of the somewhat bombastic 
remark that “American women must be protected,” it may 
not be out of place to bring the two episodes into intimate 
association. In the Toronto case, an educated man, while 
temporarily insane from drink, publicly and violently em- 
braced a lady. It was a muscular offence such as a stray 
bear might have committed. Result: a.:est, exposure in 
the public press, seven days in the common jail. The 
other case occurred in Muskoka. Three young men, one 
from New York—where Mr. Severance hails from—and 
the other two from Pittsburg, arrived at the Royal Mus- 
koka hotel in a launch, and in broad daylight, in front of 
the hotel, and in close and full view of its guest-crowded 
verandahs, stripped naked and began to disport themselves 
in the water. Not only “American women who must be 
protected,” but Canadian and English women as well, 
were subjected to this gross affront by young men who be- 
long to millionaire families in New York and Pittsburg. 
Without enquiring as to the nationality of the women who 
were insulted in this way, the manager of the hotel caused 
the offenders to be roughly seized, bundled into their 
launch, and chased away. Late that night they returned, 
roused the whole neighborhood, and attempted to assault 
the landlord. Next day legal proceedings were begun, and 
one of those “American women who must be protected” 
raced twenty-four miles by night in a launch to warn these 
gilded rowdies of the danger they were in of being arrest- 
ed on the charge of indecent exposure. But they laughed 
at law, were arrested, and tried at Bracebridge on the two 
charges of disorderly conduct and indecent exposure. The 
magistrate, who seems to have been a type of Solon grown 
exclusively in our rural parts, after hearing the evidence, 
gazed in solemn disapproval on the three offenders. “I am 
inclined,” he said, “to inflict on you the severest penalty 
of the law,” and the three madcap millionaires shivered in 
their boots. “But you are young, you are in a British 
country, and do not know the severity of the laws,” or 
words to that effect. “I say that I am inclined to impose 
on you the severest penalty of the law, which would be a 
fine of fifty dollars and costs, but in view of everything, I 
will let you go on suspended sentence.” The three gilt- 
edged American rowdies nearly fainted at the words of 
the wise judge. By a hair’s-breadth they had escaped a 
fine of fifty whole dollars. No doubt the magistrate pic- 
tures these young men walking the narrow path and keep- 
ing away from Muskoka for the balance of their lives, 
owing to the enormous fine of fifty dollars and costs that 
hangs over them there, if they should ever again miscon- 
duct themselves. This mild old man of Muskoka had not 
heard how some of these young sons of the American 
new-rich sometimes light four-dollar cigars with fifty- 
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dollar bills because they do not like the smell of sulphur 
matches. He dealt with them as he would with a couple 
of farmers’ sons who had got drunk on a quart bottle of 
beer. Having disposed of this case the magistrate next 
fined a local hotelkeeper $100 and costs for selling liquor 
to guests in his house after hours. Justice having been 
done all round, the summer sun went down as usual. 

The moral of it all is that a man should not get drunk 
until he goes north. In the Toronto case a professional 
man from auother city, by one moment’s mad folly, did 
irreparable damage to the reputation that was all in all to 
him, and was sent seven days to jail without option of a 
fine. In the Muskoka case, three young miilionaires, glad 
of any kind of notoriety, were convicted of indecent ex- 
posure and disorderly conduct, threw a whole region into 
confusion, put private persons and constables to much 
trouble and expense, and got off with a few unkind words 
from a mild rural magistrate. One cannot help speculating 
as to how late into the fall these three youths would have 
been breaking stone in the Don valley if they had been 


A “FAIR” 


brought before such a grim old disrespecter of persons as 


Col. Denison for trial. Mr. Severance of New York had 
no occasion to go in for spread-eagleism when here. A 
man with the same pull in New York as that Montreal 
doctor had here, would have got off scot free both as re- 
gards publicity and legal punishment. The Muskoka inci- 
dent shows that “American women” are in quite as much 
danger of insult at the hands of New York and Pittsburg 
millionaires visiting our resorts as from anybody else they 
are likely to meet with in this part of the world 

Perhaps some allowance may be made for Mr. Sever- 
ance owing to the momentary excitement under which he 
labored, but it is odd to observe, that even the San Fran- 
cisco earthquake had not got in its fine work until “Ameri 
can citizens” were talking their usual spread-eagleism 
around the ruins, They can’t help it. Let us not hold it 


against them. 
e's 

| URING the course of an interview in London, Premier 

Whitney was asked by a reporter what his Govern 
ment intended to do with regard to mining the Gillies 
limit near Cobalt. His reply was that the Province would 
either conduct mining operations on its own behalf or 
lease the mining rights. This is not what people were led 
to expect when the Premier made his stirring announce 
ment that the Gillies limit would be reserved, that pros 
pectors would not be allowed to acquire claims, but that 
this land known to be rich in minerals, would be worked 
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for the benefit of the whole people. When this ans€ 
ment was made, it was hailed as a daring stroke ot ste 
manship, and people went about the si 


ts saying that 
Whitney was about the only man in politics who had sand 
enough to do the public such a service, and give a frosty 
stare to political friends who wanted to parcel that pre 
cious ground out among themselves, and get rich quick by 
heaving great slabs of silver out of the g. 0.4 with crow 


bars and cant-hooks. 


People said that the Premier was 
quite right; those tons and tons of solid silver, those great 
white slabs of it that jutted out of the | 


indicate the wealth stored below, justified a wise Premier 


ground merely to 
in deciding to put all that wealth, right into the Provincial 
treasury. Now Mr. Whitney tells a reporter over in Lon- 
don that he doesn’t know yet whether the Province will 
mine or lease those lands. What’s the matter? Is it not 
as easy to hoist silver slabs into carts and haul bullion 
into the treasury, as it was supposed to be? Or are a 
thousand interested voices whispering into every listening 


ear of the Government reasons why actual mining should 
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not be done by the State, and why the work should be 
farmed out to individuals and companies? The whole pro 
ject seems to have sagged in the middle for some reason 
Prof. Miller and his men are not making those numerous 
and fabulous finds of almost pure metal that private pros 
pectors were said to be tumbling over when it was sup 
posed that the Gillies limit could be staked off into claims 
in the usual way. A great phenomenon has occurred 
The silver ore that once cropped out of the surface has 
receded into the earth. It has taken to cover. Silver 
sides with the capitalists; it hides itself from the Govern 
ment experts; it will lie low until the private prospector 
can come along and claim it, whereupon it will again oo2¢ 
up joyously through the seamed rocks. If this theory be 
rejected—this theory that solid silver can appear and dis 
appear like a living and mischievous thing, there are but 
two other ways of explaining it, and neither of them is as 
satisfactory as it might be. One is that the men whe ar: 
prospecting for the Government are not as expert as thos¢ 
who prospect for themselves; the other is that many of 
the stories told about the mineral wealth of the Gillies pro 
perty were mere guess-work, and that claims were staked 
out where no actual finds had been made. Probably this 
comes near the truth. But of one thing we may be surc— 
I say “we,” because we are all parners in this mining busi 
ness in the Gillies limit 
from companies and private persons in making that ousi 


we will not get any assistance 


ness a success. Private enterprise in that region does not 
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welcome any public enterprise in the way of er min 
ing, and will not assist in the least. In short, if the Gov- 
ernment can possibly be nagged, discouraged, coaxed or 
pounded into quitting the field ai letting lers mine 
and syndicates wax fat according to ancient ge, this 
result will be brought about. Or on 1g 
the carrying of this enterp i 
that is th nedia ng rr | h 
silver dep ¥S 1 tl ying of 4 l 
th open, wher le ot ie Pr A‘ 
ossibilitie f the b S uld ne 9 le 
e accomplishec l \ h 5s 2g t 
session of the Legislature come ind ( ) 
ably be plenty of influence at work to causé Govern 
ment to recede from its advar position ind throw 
he S€ I 1eT 1 1d ce S [ 
; = 
1¢ st i g 

America e Typograp 

f »T T i¢ ) ( 

d Jer Ww » da ’ ] yuld 
put up in type the speeches of a great statesn 
editorials of a great writer, without catching s g of 
the current passing through him. He does catch so 
of it. He knows what he is setting type about, and 
course of time he grows confident enough to disagree most 
heartily with the greatest of statesmen or writers whose 


1 


copy he handles. And he says so, as why should he not, 


being as he is, wholly occupied with putting into the iron 
jaws of the press the irrevocable opinions of other men 
jaws of the press the irrevocable opinions of other men? 
than himself, and sometimes he lives long enough to find 
no shame in admitting it. But intelligent, and hence 
powerful, as is the International Typographical Union, it 
seems to be up against an insurmountable difficulty in its 
eight hour day strike against the organized master printers 
of the United States. A new point has been brought out 
in this strike, which is that, powerful as are the local 
typographical unions in dealing with daily newspapers 
with their highly localized circulations, they seem able to 
accomplish little or nothing against publications that have 
a continental circulation. For instance, the Ladies’ Home 
Journal and the Saturday Evening Post of Philadelphia 
have fought the union for many months, and seem none 
the worse for it; so with McClure’s magazine and the 
Buttericks, who publish the Delineator. They go on and 
flourish, and profess to find no trouble in sect 

labor. They suffer from a local strike; but 
business is continental. 





The master printers have estab- 
lished schools where in quick time they make, of any 

telligent and fairly well educated pupil, a good type-settin 
machine operator. It is a bad business for the experienc 





printer—the man who has mastered one of the most skilful 
of trades—when schools begin to produce op a 
month, for nearly all the reading matter produced a 





city like Toronto is ticked off on machines by yperators 
To some extent the work resembles t 





nning 1 type 
writer, and there are those who say few years 
it will be done by quick-fingered women in dainty rooms 
and that the printing office we used to know will disappear 
May it never come to pass! Should the old-time printing 


office pass away, the world would prove a barr 
to many a true man. Yet the point of it all lies in 
that the organized labor body, that has often been des 











cribed as ranking first in intelligence, has precipitat a 
strike that cannot be called off, and has set forces at 
work that threaten to wholly re-make the trade, by g 
the type-setting machine into the business colleg: ; 
night school alongside the typewriter, and by making the 


operation of it a woman’s job and not a man’s. It is a 
curious fact that women in the industrial field are invin 
cible invaders. They are never driven back. Where one 
slender, smiling figure appears in any field of labor, where 
one pair of dainty high-heeled shoes leave their 


countless others follow, and the place is won 
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EWSPAPERS in many parts of Canada have taken 
up the discussion of the case of Dr. Crichton of 
Castleton, who has had his medical diploma cancelled by 





the Medical Council because he sent out circulars adver 








tising a medicine of his own preparation which he claimed 
was a cure for grip Some voices, here and there e 
raised in defence of the Medical Council he g 
that it is just as well, and even better, that 
titioners should not advertise. It is better, but that is not 
the question Nobody wants to see the doctors of this 
country screaming their wares in print B 

the point. The point is that the Doctors’ U: njoy 
brazen cinch—the officers of the Unio LV ropr 

to themselves a power that the State 1 er 

fer on them. They secured author 

of any doctor found guilty of “infamous ‘ 9 
‘onduct:” they next enacted a regulation declaring 

no doctor shall advertise; they hold urts of their \ 
try accused persons on the charge of having advertis¢ 
find them guilty of infamous and disgraceful com 

take away their diplomas The State did n fe 
authority on the Doctors’ Union for any such purpose 
The State gave them tl thority yrder that a resp 
sible and learned profession should be able to weed it 
ranks of scoundrels too smart to be can, y th ic 
The fact was recognized that a clever doctor might deal 


in very improper practices without the truth being known 
to the law, and without the Crown being able to secure a 
conviction. The Doctors’ Union stepped forward and 
offered to safeguard both the profession and the public 
interests by purging their ranks of dangerous persons, and 
received authority to take away the diplomas of practition- 
ers guilty of infamous and disgraceful conduct. They 
body 

iny member who violates the Union rule—enacted since 
the authority was conferrel on them—against advertising 
\ medical man while drunk entered tue rotunda of a 
yminent hotel in Toronto, threw his arms around a lady 


exercise this authority solely in expelling from their 


was knocked down, arrested, and sentenced to seven days 
n jail, His diploma will be quite safe 
little, old and young, scurried the city in hot haste asking 
the newspapers to make no mention of the affair, and try 
g to have the whole matter hushed up. Not very long 
igo a doctor in the Province was arrested on a charge of 
criminal assault, pleaded guilty, and was convicted. The 
Medical Council investigated the case, ignored his admi 
sion of guilt, found him innocent, and left him in posses 


Doctors big and 
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sion of his diploma and his right to practice. A doctor 
can get into court, into jail, into any kind of a scrape— 
there is but one really serious sin, that of advertising. 

If it is desirable that doctors should be forbidden to 
advertise, and if so serious a penalty as the loss of an 
offender’s diploma is to follow, the law should make this 
definite declaration, and the enforcement of it should rest 
in the regular courts. The Medical Council should be his 
accusers—not accusers, witnesses, judges, and execution- 
ers, aS at present. 

-s 
| T is reported that sixty steam and gasoline launches on 

Muskoka lakes are under seizure, and that upwards of 
two hundred and fifty will be tied up because they are 
being run without duly qualified captains and engineers. 
An inspector of the Canadian Marine Department has 
been “enforcing the law.” The law can be made a terrible 
thing in the hands of men who have no gumption, but who 
start out to enforce it literally. It is to be hoped that the 
inspector who made these seizures was acting on his own 
foolish authority and without instructions from anybody 
who pretends to know anything about the real importance 
of marine laws, and the conditions that prevail in summer 
resorts. It is necessary that properly qualified men shall 
be in charge of excursion boats and all vessels licensed to 
carry passengers or engage seriously in navigation, but 
when a man instals a gasoline engine in his skiff so that 
he can dodge around between his cottage and the wahrf 
when the mail boat comes daily, he should not be asked to 
hire a captain and an engineer. There would not be room 
in the craft for anybody else. There are, perhaps, a thou- 


sand small steam launches in Ontario, and 




















if these are to be ed up until properly qualified 
captains and engineers e engaged to run them, the 
Mar nent might just as well scuttle them and 
be done with it. It is a too strict enforcement of the law, 
and a sssary bit of meddling with the pleasure 
of summer tourists. No doubt a certain amount of danger 
is f he f iters a yr gasoline 
launch n rf im who knows 
1e 1ery W ks up by daily experience, 
re is a c 1 t of nget going on the 

T th 

_ ( b 
salif Se ee aah net fies ofan th ait ar ent 
qualified engineer, why not compe n also to put an engi 








The action of the 


neer in charge of his automobile 
authorities is absurd and impracticable. Inspect these little 


craft if need be, license them if necessary, but do not en- 


force a regulation that will be as fatal in its effects as if 
ill these little boats were scuttled wherever found. 

= 

* * 


‘THE Canadian Government have notified Israel Zang- 

well, the writer, that it will not be possible to set 
apart a tract of land in the West for the occupation of 
Jews as desired by an European organization of which Mr. 
Zangwell is one of the moving spirits. The Jew gets a 
square deal in Canada, but he cannot get a square province 
set apart for his own particular use. Popular opinion 
would not approve the giving over to these people of a 
f country. In fact, experience condemns the 


ing any kind of foreig..css to set them- 








large tract of 






practice of perm 








selves apart in new country, where they can remain 
impervious to the nationalizi influences of laws, lan- 
guage, politics, business and habits of living After some 
experience the authorities would much rather break up 
some colonies that already exist, than permit the establish- 
ment of others. People get into the way of speaking about 
the Jew as if he were always of one type, whereas Jews, 
like men of other races, come in all shapes, sizes and 
degrees possible value for purposes of citizenship. 


Those who come to us from countries where they have 
endured centuries of oppression, have had beaten out of 
them almost the last vestige of self-respect, and they are 
poor material for use in the big job of nation making that 
we have on our hands. Their sole idea of making a living 
is to barter in refuse, skulk through city lanes, and operate 
on a business level that the native race will not descend 
to. But one should not judge a whole race by its most 
unfortunate members. It is a fact, not without some in- 
terest, that the Jews are steadily acquiring a pretty large 
property interest in Toronto. In the past ten years a 
great deal of real estate north of the City Hall has passed 
into the possession of Jews. They believe in the value of 
city real estate, and can make money out of old houses as 
well as out of any other old and discarded thing. The 
native Jew will build with daring, but as a rule the foreign 
Jew will never tear down a building, however old, and 
replace it with a new one Mack. 
a teeliec ed ial etabacnioaiote 


How the King Received the Indian Chiefs 
HE recent visit of the three British Columbia 
Indian chiefs, who sailed overseas to look upon 
the face of the King, and present certain petitions 
touching the welfare of their tribes, aroused con 
siderable interest in London. King Edward was 











ibsent at Cowes when the redsk urrived at the British 
capital, but immediately upon his return he granted his 
picturesque visitors an audience, and, in company with the 
Queen, extended to them a characteristic welcome. The 
London Daily Teli graph says: Fortune crowned the mis 
f the Red Indian chiefs in London. For more than 

L we they had waited, hoping almost against hope that 
{ yermitted to have an audience of the King. 
For this they had travelled over six thousand miles from 
the backwoods of British Columbia lime was pressing, 
and their anxieties grew, for to-morrow they are to sail 
teamer Lake Manitoba for home. With undis- 
g festations of f they greeted an 
i his Ma t gr ) consented to 

lis fir ff returning to the 
) ve The aud vould be given at 
<ing e, a e India forthwith prepared 

t 0 » the “Great W e Chief 
iret +r, they are striking figures. Chief Joe 
ier, is head of the Squamish tribe, from 
uncouver. ( f Charley Isilpaymilto is of the Cowichan 
ribe, from Vancouver Island. The third rejoices in the 
name of Chief Napoleon Basil, and, if report be true, his 
f vers, who have settled at Ashcroft, British Columbia, 
have adopted the tribal name of Bonaparte. Old Basil is 


, true type of the stoical Indian, with a gravity of counte 
nance that is never relaxed. He tends to spoil the picture 
by decking himself in European costume, which he wears 
uneasily, while his companions remain true to their Indian 
garb of skins and feathers. The three chiefs are a depu 
tation representing no fewer than 200,000 Red Indians. 

What brings them to this country is business connected 
with their reservations. They bore a petition to King 
Edward, asking him to extend his Royal protection to the 
Indian game preserves, over which the tribes have hunted 
long before the white man appeared on the continent. So 
much game has lately been shot, that, if the present rate 
of decimation goes on, they fear that it will all disappear, 
and the Redskins will be brought face to face with star 
vation in the winter. 

Shortly before two o'clock in the afternoon a message 
summoning the chiefs arrived at the offices of the High 
Commissioner for Canada, where they were waiting. The 
toilet was soon prepared. Chief Basil, as may be judged, 





had little to do. The others adjusted round their shoulders 
their brightly colored shawls, barely concealing their upper 
garments of buckskin. An entire skin of a fox, with the 
head just reaching the nape of his neck, and the sweeping 
tale hanging loose at the back, gave to Chief Capelano a 
dashing air. With this costume was worn the picturesque 
headgear of the tribes. So adorned they turned out into 
Victoria street, to the momentary amazement of a few 
passers-by, and, accompanied by an interpreter and one of 
Lord Strathcona’s clerks, drove off in a four-wheeled cab 
to the Palace. 

As the vehicle passed through the great gilded gates 
the guards came to attention, and saluted his Majesty’s 
visitors. They crossed the forecourt and entered the 
quadrangle, where the Royal entrance is situated. Guided 
by one of the Palace attendants, the Redskins traversed 
the numerous corridors, staring about them in open-mouth- 
ed amazement. Such a vast building they had never en- 
tered before, and the height of the apartments no doubt 
impressed them. As they were conducted into the Throne- 
room they found that the King, attired in morning dress, 
was there before them, standing on the steps. By his 
Majesty’s side was the Queen, who, dressed simply in 
black, displayed her interest in the dusky voyagers by her 
presence. 

The chiefs bowed with low obeisances. Then they 
were formally presented bY Sir Montague Ommanney, 
Permanent Under-Secretary of State for the Colonies, to 
the Sovereign. His Majesty shook hands with Chief 
Capilano, Chief Isilpaymilto, and Chief Basil, and in a 
few words expressed the hope that they were enjoying 
their visit. He was glad to see them, and trusted that they 
would return to their homes safe and happy. An address 
was presented, in which the chiefs recalled the great love 
their tribes bore to Queen Victoria, which love they also 
felt for their present Sovereign. 

Nor was this all. Chief Capilano had brought with 
him a gift for the Queen, which, through the interpreter, 
he begged her Majesty to accept. It consisted of four 
baskets, worked in rushes of bright colors, which had been 
expressly made for the “Great White Queen” by his little 
daughter, Emma. With a deep bow the Indian placed the 
baskets in the Queen’s hand, and her Majesty smilingly ex- 
pressed her pleasure at the gift, at the same time asking 
the chief to convey her thanks to the little donor. With 
this pleasant incident the brief audience closed. 

On returning to the High Commissioner’s offices the 
chiefs spoke in terms of deep gratitude of the gracious 
manner of the King and Queen. They were made to feel 
welcome. The Queen they had not expected to see, and 
her presence with the King gave them great delight. They 
thought the Queen was very beautiful, and knew that she 
was their friend. When they arrived home they would tell 
the tribes how gracious and good were the King and 
Queen. 

—_——_—_——_>- eo 


Another Menace to Niagara. 





create a minor cataract a little above the crest of the| 
Horseshoe Falls. The construction of this proposed dam 
would simply be following the precedent nxed by the two 
companies whose power plants are neatest to the head 
of the Canadian channel, for at the intake of each of these 
plants a long wing dam runs out into the river. 








Calls Mrs. Browning Greater Than Her Husband. 


ais year is the hundredth anniversary of the birth 
of Elizabeth Barrett Browning, who first saw the 
light March 6, 1806. 

One reason why the anniversary hunters overlooked 
this fact, says the Bookman, may be found in the fact 
that Robert Browning’s hundredth anniversary does not 
come until 1912, and possibly few persons are aware 
that Mrs. Browning was six years older than her hus- 
band. 

If we are going to make a point of centenaries, we 
should certainly make more of a to-do over Mrs. Brown- 
ing than over her husband, continues the writer, for she 
was undoubtedly in pure poetry a greater genius than he. 
His intellect was the more powerful; but for sheer beauty 
of diction and for perfect music her finest work rose 
above the level of anything that he achieved. 

Had she done nothing more than her “Sonnets from 
the Portuguese,’ she would have deserved this praise, 
since there is no doubt that they remain quite unsur- 
passed in English. 

It is a pity that there exists no veracious, unmodified 
portrait of Mrs. Browning. She was extraordinarily 
fascinating, yet to feel her fascination one had to be 
near her, to hear her voice, and to watch the play of 
expression upon her wonderfully mobile features. Re- 
garded critically, she was not only far from beautiful, 
but was almost uncanny in the strangeness of her ap- 
pearance. 


Julian Hawthorne, who as a boy saw her often at 
Casa Guidi, in Florence, describes her with uncomprom- 
ising frankness as ‘‘a miniature monstrosity.” He says: 
“There was no body to her; only a mass of dark curls 
and queer dark eyes, and an enormous mouth, with thick 
lips. No portrait of her has dared to show the half of 
it. Her hand was like a bird’s claw.” 

Students of comparative physiognomy will find a 
curious resemblance in the mouths of Mrs. Browning, | 
George Eliot, and Georges Sand, and from this resemb- | 
lance they are at liberty to draw deductions as to a 
general likeness of temperament in the three women. 

—_——___»¢. eo 


“Human beings have often been worshipped,” writes 
a theologist. “Indeed, I sometimes wonder that a sect 
has never been formally established unuer the name of 
Anthropians, or something of that sort.” 

The King of England is worshipped in Orissa, a pro- 
vince of Bengal. A pink marble image of the human god 
squats on an altar of black teakwood. A copper lamp 


Not content with planning to use up all cne water of burns continually before the shrine, and a tresh garland 


Niagara for industrial purposes, leaving the cliff 
bare of its cataract, the exploiters of the falls are now 
complaining that even the whole present flow of the river 
is not enough for them, and asserting that they must back 
it up by a dam on the very crest of the Horseshoe Fall. 
The construction of such a dam at no distant date is pre- 
dicted in the Electrical Review of New York by Alton D. 
\dams. He writes: 

It is highly probable that another decade of develop- 
ment like the last will make it necessary to erect a dam 
in the lower part of the Canadian channel, to maintain a 
sufficient head of water for the operation of the power 
plants nearest to the Horseshoe Falls. It may be noted 
in this connection that while the six great power plants 
about Niagara Falls operate under heads of water that 
range from 136 to 210 feet, yet a variation of the level of 
the upper river by as much as ten per cent. of these heads 
downward from the normal would suspend their operation 
by laying bare the tops of the various penstocks where 
they enter their forebays. 

The diversion of large quantities of water from the 
Great Lakes and the upper Niagara River will have a 
double effect on the head available at the two lower power 
plants on the Canadian channel. One effect will be the 
less depth, due simply to a smaller body of water in this 
channel, and then comes an additional decrease of the 
depth in front of these two power plants, due to lower 
velocity and less piling up of the water along the concave 
bank. 

With constructions completed and under way that 
are designed to divert no less than 80,000 cubic feet of 
water per second from Niagara River, with power com-- 
panies operating on both sides of the falls that are auth- 
orized to divert additional water in unlimited volumes, 
and with promoters making strenuous efforts to obtain 
further water rights on the same river from New York 
and Canada, the erection of a dam near the crest of the 
Horseshoe Falls will probably be a necessity at no very 
distant day, if the water supply for the two power plants 
nearest to these falls is to remain unimpaired. Such a 
lam might properly start from the shore of Queen Vic- 
toria Park between Horseshoe Point and the intake of 
the lowest power plant, several hundred feet above the 
falls, and run approximately parrallel to their crest-line 
for a distance of 1,000 feet. 

Such a dam would probably have its height so limited 
that it would be entirely submerged, and it would thus 







Nurse (to fond mother of celebrated musical prodigy) 
—‘‘Please, Mum, is Master Willy to ‘ave ‘is morning 


sleep, or go on wiv ‘is Sixteenth’ Sympherny ?”—Punch 


of yellow flowers is wound daily by a priest about the 
image’s brows. The pink King Edward is prayed to prin- 
cipally by young mothers. As a divinity he is deemed 
most efficacious in the healing of ailments of little chil- 
dren. King Edward himself would be probably bored if 
he could really hear the long and pitiful tales of earache, 
colic, mumps, measles and whooping cough that are poured 
daily into the stone ear of his image by the young mothers 
of Orissa. 


Paul du Caillu was twice worshipped in equatorial 
Africa. On one of these occasions he sat on a wooden 
dais while a band of naked warriors danced before him 
for three hours, pricking themselves with knives until their 


black bodies appeared to drip with a red and glistening 
varnish. 


Captain Cook was worshipped in the south seas. The 
islanders, even after they had killed him and cut him into 
small pieces, still believed in his divinity, still expected 
him at any time to return and punish them. 

Joseph Conrad, the greatest writer of English on the 
active list to-day, has a story about a human god, a story 
called Heart of Darkness. This story is imperishable by 
reason of its horrible and strange beauty. 


— 2 


Quite recently there has been more or less discussion as 
to the origin of the postage stamp. Perhaps the most au- 
thentic story is that told in Harper's. It appears that 
about sixty-five years ago Rowland Hill was travelling 
through one of the northern districts of England, and for 
a time was sojourning at an inn where the postman came 
with a letter for a young daughter of the inn-keeper. The 
young miss turned the letter over and over in her hand, 
and after examining the envelope minuce1y, inquired the 
price of the postage, which was a shilling. She sighed 
sadly and returned the letter to the postman, saying that 
it was from her brother, but that she had no money. Mr. 
Hill was an onlooker and was touched with pity. He 
paid the postage, and his action seemed co embarrass the 


girl. When the postman had gone she stated to Mr. Hill || 
that some signs marked on the envelope conveyed to her || 
' 
! 


all she wanted to know, and that as a tact there was no 
writing enclosed. In extenuation she said that she and| 
her brother had contrived a code system of communicating | 
as neither of them were able to pay post charges. Mr.| 
Hill thought of the results of a system which made such 
frauds possible. Before another day he had planned a 
postal system upon the present basis 
ssn ae ES 
Denmark is advertising for a “reliable, sturdy execu 
tioner.” The remuneration offered is $364 per execu- 
tion. The former occupant of the post retired, owing to 
his inability to wield the heavy axe used in Scandinavia. | 
Russia is also having trouble with its executioners. The| 
national hangman struck a few days ago for more salary 
and a pension guarantee. His salary had been $50 a| 
year. The hangman, who kad served a long term of | 
imprisonment for murdering his father, has had his salary 
raised to $106 per execution. : 
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LADIES TAILORS and COSTUMERS 


SPECIAL FOR FALL WEAR 


T weeds and Cloths for tailor-made suits. Handsome materials for 


Afternoon, Evening and Dinner Gowns. 


Millinery—English, French and New York Pattern Hats and 


Bonnets. 


Gloves—Gloves in all the newest shadings and colorings. 
Evening Gloves—Ladies' and Gents’ Stalking Gloves. 
Corsets —The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon. C. B. Corsets. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


Main 888, 11 and 13 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO 
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generally reveals a surprising 
amount of shabbiness in the 
house, that was unsuspected 
before. Still more surprising 
will be the transformation of 
the shabby room when it has 
passed through our hands. We 
have many schemes of decora- 
tion to suggest and many beau- 
tiful designs in wallpapers and 
fabrics to show. 


ELLIOTT & SON, Limited 


79 King Street West, Toronto 
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Everybody Should 


When You Want Chocolates 


“The Choice of Royalty” 


Mail Ordersto::: : 


GEO. S. McCONKEY 


27-29-31 King West 
















The Queen’s Royal 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE, ONT. 


Gonfetti Dance, Saturday, Aug. 25 


Ideal headquarters for boating, good black bass fishing an 
The nine-hole golf links wail: overlook both lake Sed ay ‘aS 
the tennis courts were never in sounder or better condition. The 
International Ten- 
nis Tournament 
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charm to the al- 
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the Queen's R ; 
Niagara -on ~ the - 
\akean ideal place 
for Toronto itle- 
men a ad their 
families to nd 
Saturday to "Kon- 
day, to spend a 
week, a month or 
the whole summer, 


WEEKLY HOPs—— 
Winnett & Thompson, Prop<. 


L. W. Maxson, Manager 









THE MIDSUMMER 
GARDEN PARTY 


May be made doubly attractive by 
decorating the tea tables with some 
of Dunlop’s lovely flowers. Roses, 
Lily-of-the-Valley, Sweet Peas and 
all seasonable varieties. Price List 
for the asking. 
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| Guns, Rifles «> Ammunition 


We are showing the latest models in all kinds of 


Savage, Winchester and Marlin 
_ Sporting Rifles 


AMMUNITION: We carry in stock all g 


rades of shells loaded with Black or Smokeless 


Powder and Rifle Shells all sizes. 
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Corner King and Victoria Streets, TORONTO 
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\ Handkerchiefs, newest effects. cee Se aay nature, takes place September 15. Al- Mrs. McDonald A. Percy of Seattle, who has been] er than any 
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” “ : L her widowhood. Mr. MacKelcan’s death took place at The increase and concentra- 
: The charming picture of Mrs. Le Grand Reed, which Minni h A * 
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y s is reproduced this week, shows the sweet singer in one of A tion of population in Toronto 
Mr. and Mrs. Walter H. Lyon are in Muskoka for a will give all kinds of real estate 
few weeks 
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bcealsiees, Ge ye ee? \2 {#8 a permanently increased value, 
JOHN CA Mr, and Mrs. Andrew Thompson and Miss Margaret and the time to buy a home of your own is right now. 
Thompson of Carlton street are expected home this week : ‘ 
: TO & SON aaa viak AF cca dciks t6 Yidieia: These are among the best chances we have had in quite 
ing Street—Opposite the Post Office a whi : 
: , 4 a while : 
f Teronto 7. splendid little chap, hugging a white plush bear (one $7,000. F h A al ae , ee Ce 
: of the latest toys in babyland), attracted attention on "50 fact ‘emia ee ee, SN es eS 
: Tseadiae A che sieeve ; age, 
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; of Mr. an rs. Charles Reid, who was celebrating his ground and first floor finished in cherry and oak, specially well built. 
SKIRTS third birthday with great oe staadeneag Ghurch St. Detached, corner, 10 rooms, brick stable and 
coach house, 
Rev. A. Logan Geggie has returned from a very pleas- $9,500. Delaware Ave. Detached, 11 rooms, 2 bath rooms, hot 
WE wit#tees ant holiday in Newfoundland. While in St. John’s, Mr. water heating, quarter-cut oak finish, lot 45 feet frontage. 
pleasure in Geggie preached two fine sermons in the principal Presby- . 
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through our range % # & illiams & Co 
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of attractive Sum- Among the countless entertainments 
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mer Styles suitable which were given by Toronto hosts for the visiting medi- 26 Victoria St,. Toronto 
for Linens, Piques, cos, there were, on last Friday’s torrid evening, two given 
ORR, 5%) Ladies out of town. Dr. and Mrs. Fotheringham gave a dinner 
own material made of twenty-two covers at the Hunt Club, their guests going 
up if desired. out in a private car, and all the arrangements being ex- 
The Skirt Specialty Co. cellent. Gladioli were used in table decoration, and among 
the guests were Colonel and Mrs. Rainsford, and Dr URIS : fe, VISI Y ING 
PHONE M. $249 ss eae peter 7 
102 KING STREET WEST, McKendry, the famous heart specialist of Birmingham. 
PE ie ies TORONTO 
On Friday evening Mr. and Mrs. Walter Cassels enter- . 
tained some of the visiting medicos and their friends at Our Diamond Assortments 
P e dinner at the Golf Club. The intense heat was much felt will prove a profitable attraction t t lati h 
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Miss Jean Petric, who has been ee © Buffalo, re Mr. Arthur Jarvis of the Bank of Montreal, St. John’s, 
turned to her home at the Island in time for the regatta. ,,. - 5 m . 
o- Newfoundland, has been removed to Toronto. Mrs. Jarvis B. & H. B. KENT 
and Miss Muriel spent the vacation in St. Andrews, N.B.. 
’ All t G d ° M eee *< ee Rae aged for the and have now returned to town. The Leading Canadian Diamond Merchants 
he 00 Things Manoir Richelieu, Murray Bay, Quebec, where she expects we 144 Yonge St., Toronto 
to remain for a fortnight. Mrs. Frost, who has been a or . 
are Not at the Fair popular visitor in town, accompanied Mrs. Osborne. * Mr. ~ Mrs. Hugh Guthrie of Guelph were in town 
this wee 
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VISITORS will no doubt see many Mr. Len Morrison returned from Muskoka last week, 5 -. . ; 
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Jessie M. COONS, osteopaty 


Graduate of American School of 
Osteopathy, under Dr, A. T. Still, 
Founder of the Science. 
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guests lingered on the lawn, and again on the verandah, 
where a fortunate few had an opportunity of becoming 
better acquainted with Lady Horsley, whose soft musical 
voice and gracious ease of manner charmed all who had 
the pleasure of meeting her. During the afternoon the 
garden was thronged with distinguished men and beauti- 
fully gowned women, amongst whom I noticed Mrs. Mor- 
timer Clark, Miss Elise Mortimer Clark, looking delight- 
fully cool in white embroidered muslin; Sir William and 
Lady Broadbent, Sir Thomas and Lady Barlow, Sir Hec- 
tor and Lady Cameron, Lady Pellatt in mauve silk gown 
and mauve hat; Lady Mulock, Dr. and Mrs. Reeve, the 
latter in blue and white; Professor and Mrs. Goldwin 
Smith, Mrs, Plunkett McGann, Mrs. Haydn Horsey, dis- 
tingue as usual, wearing a blue figured voile and black hat ; 
Mrs. Osler of Craigleigh, Mrs, Coatsworth in grey crepe 
de Chine; Dr. and Mrs. J. A. Macdonald of Markham; 
Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Cox, the latter wearing a charming 
pink gown and leghorn hat; Mrs. W. D. Matthews, Mrs. 
Cattenach, President and Mrs. Hutton, Mrs. P. C. Larkin, 
who wore an exquisite gown of embroidered chiffon and 
beautiful jewels; M. le Docteur M. Nicloux of Paris, 
Lieutenant-Colonel S. H. Glasgow, Dr. E. Lindon Mellus, 
Dr. Ogilvie Dowsley, Dr. Francis X: Dercum, Miss Ross, 
looking very girlish and sweet in white silk mull; Mr. 
and Mrs. D. D, Mann, Mrs. H. C. Osborne, in mauve silk; 
Mr. and Mrs. Perceval Ridout, Dr. and Mrs. J. J. Williams 
of Woodstock, Mrs. J. P. Whitney, Mrs. Thompson, Dr 
and Mrs. Ford of Oshawa, and Dr. 5. P. Kramer. 
x 

Dr. William Francis, who has been a popular and much 
feted visitor in town, leaves on September 7 for Montreal 
en route to England. 

ve 


Judge Johnston of Sault Ste. Marie, is moving his 


y appointment. Phone family to Toronto for the next ten months, while his sons 


The English band has been drawing large crowds to 
the south lawn at the Exhibition, and one may recognize 
certain music lovers each day at eleven and four drifting 
into the close ranks of the standing and sitting audience. 
Dr. Jim Thorburn, Dr. Geikie, and Dr. Hendrick were 
there on Tuesday. Mrs. James George and Mrs, Town 
send sat in a smart trap enjoying the music. The Misses 
Cross, Dr. and Mrs. Thistle, and Miss Marsh were listen 
ing to the band also. The smart uniform of the 
Guards, and the general appearance of the musicians, are 
most attractive. But to tell the truth, they don’t come up 
to the Irish band of last year, not, at least, on a first 
hearing 

bs 

The loan collection of paintings in the Art Gallery 
at the Fair is well worth an hour. The Forbes pictures 
of His Majesty and Queen Alexandra are the pieces de 
resistance, of course, and many are the comments upon 
them. Earl Grey’s two embroidered banners hang on the 
wall with the King and Queen, and three interesting por- 
traits of the Grey family of old are closely scrutinized 
The Dore landscape, Benjamin Constant’s “Herodias,” the 
clever face of an Irish orator, sundry pictures of Zulu 
and Boer wars. Each have their admirers. Little bits by 
Challoner, Smith, Manley, Bridgen, Gagen, Atkinson, 
George Reid’s “Iris,” Sydney Tully’s “Green Necklace,” 
two or three Homer Watson’s, a couple of Lewis Grant's, 
are among the pictures one remembers. Mr. Forster’s pic 
ture of Mr. Goldwin Smith, Mrs. Smith’s gift to Cornell 
is very much appreciated. A country girl and her beau 
were hovering between Martin’s “Day of Doom” and 
“Heavenly Fields,” and after eyeing each thoughtfully, the 
man remarked, “You'd save a lot on wallpaper if you had 
those two for our settin’-room, Jennie!” At which Jennie 
replied, coldly, “I’d rather spend the money.” 


and offers special facilities to women 
who shop at these stores for both 
housekeeping and ‘savings accounts. 
Every convenience, including a wo- 
men’s writing-room, has been pro- 
vided for customers. 

R. CASSELS, Manager. 





BRANCHES IN THE CITY OF TORONTO 


Main Office, 21-25 King street west. 
Corner Bloor and Yonge streets. 
Queen East, corner Grant street. 
Market, 163 King street east. 
Parliament street, corner Carlton st. 


197-9 Yonge street, near Queen. 
Corner Queen and Bathurst streets. 
Corner College street and Spadina Ave. 
Corner Yonge and College streets. 
Parkdale, 1331 Queen street west. 








Nothing Approaches in Purity and Fine Quality 


Cowan’s r= Cocoa 


(Maple Leaf Label) 


COWAN’S MILK CHOCOLATE, CROQUETTES, 
WAFERS, CAKES, MEDALLIONS, Etc. 


The Cowan Co., Limited, Toronto 

















problem] of hot-day 
with r@al NECK- 


In plain |White Oxfords, mat 
cloths arid flannel§.—soft, yet 
shapely, |\'smart, ‘yet 
Just ready in any size from 12 
to 18, and priced td please your 


pocket, just as this ideal summer 
collar will please |your neck. 
Ask at > store and 


Mme, Esters 4 
CLARET 


Rarely shall you find 
a claret so rich and 
delicate, yet light of 
body and fine of flavor. 
S & S Claretis the per- 
fection of true clarets. 


SAUTERNE 
Typical of the peculiar 
Sauterne merits - - - 
this S & S Sauterne, 
with its dry, appetite- 
making taste, its de- 
licious after-tang, 
--- a wine for 
the discriminating. 


BURGUNDY 


Luscious, - - - ‘tis the 
one word that befits 
this S & S Burgundy, 
sound, well-matured, 
enticing in bouquet, 
tonic indeed. Even in 
France they praise 
jt as a fine vintage. 








Your dealer can supply these 
really excellent wines, - - - ask 
for SES- look for the 
name on the label, as thus: 


Made and Bortled in France by 
Schroder & Sch y ler & Cie of Bordeaux 


Established 1739 
Imported direct by 201 


D. O. ROBLIN of Toronto 


~ 





Kennedy 
Shorthand School 


We place our graduates at sal- 
aries from $500 to $1.000a year. 
We cater to the better class—of 
employers as well as pupils, 


New term September 4th. Call 
of 'phone for particulars 


9 Adelaide St. East 
Toronto 





J. HOWELL JAMES 
333 Lippincott St. 


Art Furniture 
Cabinet Making and Office Fittings 
Ordered Work Only 


Telephone 
N. 4443 





OSTEOPATHIC 
DIRECTORY 


The following is a complete list of 
fully accredited graduates in Osteo- 
pathy practising in the city, except- 
ing only such as may be identified in 


any way with those CLAIMING to} 
be Osteopaths who hold CORRE- 


SPONDENCE diplomas. By fully 
accredited osteopaths is meant those 
who have graduated from fully 
equipped and regularly inspected col- 


leges of osteopathy whose course | 


calls for actual attendance at lectures 


for at least four terms of five months | 


each. 


Robt. B. Henderson, 44 Canada Life Bldg | 


King St. West 
Hurbert C. Jaquith, 


é. 8. Back, 704 Temple Bidg. 
Mrs. Adatyn K. Pigott, 162 Bloor St. Kast 
Georgene W. A. Gook, 169 College St. 


F’ P. Millard, D. O., 111 Confederation Life 
Building 









| 


Confed. Life Bldg | 





| is a funny fellow. 
| town and says dawg, Gawd, Bawston, etc. Of all my men- 











HE other day a friend who is cheery enough as a 
rule came at me with this query: “Say, old man, 
what do you do for a fit of the blues?” 

“Why?” I asked, somewhat surprised. “Have 
you been having an attack?” 

“Yes,” he said, “I have ‘em now. 
thing to do?” 

“(So off on your holidays,” I advised. 

‘That's the trouble,” he growled, “I’ve had my holi- 
days, and I guess getting back into the harness in this hot 
weather has bowled me over.” 

My friend has only one world—the practical one in 
which he lives and works, and he never, I am sure, strays 
into the strangely-peopled countries intu which I weakly 
allow myself to be carried by my imagination, there to lose 
myself among the isles of fantasy, until another humor 
seizes me, and I come back and grin at myself. 

“Surely you can’t be troubled with the blues,” I laugh- 
ed. “You haven’t a foolish imaginatic. like I have to 
worry you, and I am afraid that advice from me on the 
subject would be of little use to you.” 

About the best cure for the blues—a serious attack, I 
mezn, that neither work nor play seems to shake off—is, 
I fiid, to get into the most comfortable position I know, 
and then to think of all the good times I ever had in my 
life, and of all the better times that I may have some day. 
I sit and stare into the mysterious spirit land, and there 
see ghosts that are too real to be considered phantoms— 
sweet-smiling ghosts with violets at their breasts; and 
I commune with them in a language more subtle than 
speech. I wander in the land of Arcady, and revel in the 
lordship of dreams. How much to be pitied are those who 
hold to the foolish creed that this mystic realm is peopled 
only by youth, and that the gates thereof open only out- 
ward! 

Sometimes, instead of travelling in imagination, I hold 
a ghost reception. ‘The visitors I entertain are most amus- 
ing, I assure you. Dick Solitude comes occasionally, and 
Tom Tired, too, but I laugh at these and tell them to fade 
away. Harry Headache is a persistence caller in warm 
weather—in fact he is a bore; but he withdraws when 
more pleasant guests drift along. Miss Future Betterhalf 
nearly always comes. She is a charming girl, but very 
illusive. No sooner do I approach her seriously than Mr. 
Cannyscot (the ghost no doubt of some Scottish ancestor, 
though I am unaware of possessing Scottish ancestors } 
comes along and says: “Weel, she’s bonnie, nae doot, but 
wull ye no’ learn frae the experience o’ your friends?” At 
this Miss F. B. tosses her head and disappears, only to re- 
turn more bewitching than ever. Sammp Past Preterite 
He comes from the good old home 


What’s the best 


tal visitors he is the most amusing. 

The trouble is that with most people ghosts are « cause 
of, instead of a cure for, the blues. To many, gnosts are 
mournful creatures which they associate with dead friends, 
and dead hopes—shadows born of sad memories. This is 
all wrong, of course. It is even a greater mistake to en- 
courage dismal, melancholic ghosts of the mind than it 
is to make companions of people who are continually look- 
ing at the dark and seamy side of life. Ghosts, believe me, 
can be selected as readily as friends, and in either case it 
is well to cultivate the acquaintance of only those that are 
bright and wholesome. It is idle to sigh for the man in 
the moon, or to waste time and neglect one’s work to 
dream things that only bring discontent and unrest. A 
ghost is a frail thing—a mere breath; but it is also a 
powerful influence, and it ought to be a good one. 

There are some disagreeable ghosts, however, that will 
ever haunt certain minds. Some men will be troubled 
until the end of time by the terrible specters that visit and 
torture the Mammon-worshippers. Not less tormenting 
are the ghosts that are terrible because of the clothing 
they wear. The dear ladies, many of them, are visited by 
sprites of this sort—ghosts clad in the habiliments of fash 
ion. But this is quite too painful a phase of the subject 
to dwell upon. 

A certain writer also deals with another class of spirits. 
“T am told,” he says, “that one of the penalties of hard 
and industrious drinking is an extension of the vision be- 
yond the merely physical plane, and is known to the elect 
as ‘seeing things.’ The hardened toper, however, has this 
advantage over the spiritualist: he knows very well that 
when he sees snakes and things, they aren’t really there 
Whereas the spiritualist asserts that the things he sees are 


| there, and he has evidence to offer in proof of his asser- 


ion. Spiritualists are apt, in their enthusiasm, to fail to 


| appreciate the comprehensive meaning of the word ‘see.’ 


To most people to ‘see’ is, as the dictionary puts it, ‘to per- 
ceive with the eye;’ but that is not the limit of our vision, 
by a long sight, so to speak.” Quite so. 

The most dangerous specter that haunts the brain of 
the young is the god Cupid. Dan is a nice boy when you 
have learned to laugh at him for not wearing a shirt, but, 
alas! there are many who take him seriously and become 
his victims HAL. 





Stories of Celebrities. 

T was a fair inhabitant of Boston, U-S.A., that city 
of baked beans and half-baked culture, who, having 
come over to “do” England in a week, met Charles 
Warner at a dinner-party, relates a writer in the 
Tatler. During the evening Mr. Warner conversed 

with her and described one or two exciting incidents 
which he had witnessed in his life. Whether the young 
lady had been told his narae, history does not relate; 
anyhow, if she had she failed to connect him with “the” 
one and only Warner—pace the'inventor of the safe cure. 
He gave a wonderfully graphic picture of the scenes in 
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question, bringing them before her eyes with a thrilling 
intensity which threatened to make each individual hair 
stand on end had not her “transformation” effected a 
restraining influence. At the close of the narration “la 
belle Americaine” was really quite nice and encouraging 
to the man who had played Coupeau in Drink over a 
thousand times, not to mention Tom Robinson in It’s 
Never Too Late to Mend, and Charlie Middlewick during 
the run of Our Boys. “Say, that’s just too cute. I guess 
you ought to go on the stage. You'd do real well. My 
popper knows two or three real actors. I'll ask him to 
introduce you to them; they might be able to get you a 
part with some small touring company for a start.” 
* * * 

No less surprised and amused was Madame Sarah 
Grand at some remarks addressed to her during a cer- 
tain dinner-party. Being brought down by her host, as 
the guest of honor, she found herself seated next to a 
dear, harmless old gentleman whose naive disposition had 
remained quite unsullied amid the pomps and vanities 
of this wicked world. The author was introduced to her 
neighbor under the name she bears in private life—Mrs. 
McFall. Evidently the old fellow was quite unaware 
of her identity, for when the general topic of conversa- 
tion turned on literature and the latest novels began to be 
vigorously discussed, he turned round and remarked in 
an earnest voice, “I do hope, my dear Mrs. McFall, that 
you will never read The Heavenly Twins.” “Certainly, 
I can give you a most solemn assurance on that point,” 


Sarah Grand replied, having long outgrown that period | 


during which the young writer delights to sit and read 
through his own work again and again for the mere 
pleasure of seeing his masterpiece in print. “Oh, thank 
you, dear lady, for that assurance. Believe me, no wo- 
man could ever read that book without losing her fem- 
inine charm, and you yourself are so charming and so 
womanly that I would have you keep those sweet quali- 
ties in your disposition unimpaired.” 
ee % 

Very similar were the circumstances under which 
George Du Maurier—-creator of that pre-Gibsonian type 
of ideal womanhood, the Vere de Vere—first made the 
acquaintance of Antoinette Sterling, through an intro- 
duction at a dinner party. The famous Punch artist was 
deficient in the sight of one eye, otherwise he would 
have at once recognized that his neighbor was the con- 
tralto. As it was, when they got on the the subject of 
music, and Madame Sterling said something about her 
having just returned from a concert tour, he began to 
put some very unexpected questions with the best inten- 
tions in the world. Mr. and Mrs. Du Maurier. were 
among the first to leave. When the front door had closed 
behind them the artist was asked by his wife how he 
had enjoyed his conversation with Antoinette Sterling. 
“With whom?” the better-half queried with a vacant 
look. “Madame Sterling,’ she repeated. “How did I 
enjoy talking to her? Why, I didn’t know she was 
there; and I certainly never spoke to her. We weren’t 
even introduced.” “Oh, yes, you were. Why, you were 
sitting next to her all through dinner.” “What, do you 
mean Mrs. MacKinlay?” “Yes.” “Good heavens!” 
The remembrance of portions of that conversation rushed 
to his mind with terrible distinctness. “My dear, I must 
go back at once.” Thus it came about that ten minutes 
after Du Maurier was apologizing to and laying the 


foundation of a fast friendship with the famous singer. 
—_————_—e-@-2——___. 


Anecdotes of Ibsen. 


Ibsen had a great distaste for seeing his own plays 
on the stage. At the first production of Ghosts in Ger- 
many, Ibsen was present. 

He sat with a friend in the stalls, says William 
Archer, in the Monthly Review, and throughout the per- 
formance kept on pinching his companion and ejaculat- 
ing, “Oh! oh!” in apparent agony, varying the exclama- 
tion at some points—as when Regina made her entrance 
in peasant costume—with an emphatic “Oh, nein.” 

“I have quite definite conceptions,” he once said, “of 
my own characters, and the actors come between me and 
those conceptions, in some cases permanently distorting 
or obscuring them.” 

Norway is a hotbed of tittle tattle. Everybody knows 
everybody, and everybody knows a great deal more about 
everybody else than they know themselves. One has 
only to read Ibsen’s plays to realize the prevalence and 
power of personal gossip. 

Ibsen was at one time violently unpopular in his own 
country; and though in his old age his fame was looked 
upon as a national possession, the habit of malicious and 
mendacious chatter about his concerns still held its 
ground. 

My brother was one day going to call upon him in 
Christiania, and remarked to a friend resident in the 
town that if Ibsen was not at home he hoped he might 
see Fru (Mrs.) Ibsen. 

“Oh, no,” said his friend, “you won't see her; she 
hasn’t been able to live with him for five years.” 

My brother paid his call, and the first person he saw 
on crossing the threshold was Fru Ibsen. The incident 
was typical. 

nee 


The “Queen's Habit." 

The Buffalo Express recently had the following charm- 
ing pen picture of an incident at the Queen’s Hotel, this 
city:—The dining-room at the Queen’s Hotel, Toronto, 
was well filled, as it always is at this season, and the ser- 
vice was a trifle slow. At one table were a man and his 
wife, a beautiful young matron and a newcomer. ‘The 
man looked bored, his wife was nervously restless, and 
was constantly toying with something; the newcomer seem- 
ed only interested in the coming of a waiter. The young 
matron tried the diversion of a little conversation: the new 
station, would it spoil the hotel—the new post-office, would 
it be convenient? The man thought a new station opposite 
would be a disadvantage, and that it was not at all the 
proper place for the post-office. “We who have the 
Queen’s habit talk of these things, and yet we know that 
if the Grand Trunk put their machine shops there in place 
of a $1,000,000 station, we should still come to the Queen’s 
if it was under the same management,” remarked the 
matron, 

“I have been coming eleven years,” said the man. “It 
is, indeed, the ‘Queen’s habit,’ for every summer, no matter 
where we go, we pass a little time here. I have been com- 
ing since I wore long dresses,” said the matron. The new 
comer smiled, the speaker’s youth was as evident as her 
beauty, and, though her tone implied that she had come 
many years, it seemed impossible 
said: “But it is so 
carry my baby about. 


Noting the smile, she 
The maid on our floor delights to 
She thinks it wonderful that it is 
my baby because she used to carry me when I was just 
such a little baby in long dresses.” 

So it was her first long dresses, there being a baby, all 
the world was supposed to know that all things relate to 
infancy. Yet it suggested one of the many things that 
make the Queen’s different, and different in a way that at- 
tracts cultivated, refined people year after year, people 
who can command all that money can buy, and who fully 
appreciate the things that money cannot purchase. 
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Apollinaris 


“THE QUEEN OF TABLE WATERS.” 


HAS CONSTANTLY and STEADILY INCREASED 
in Popularity and Esteem, and is now ACCEPTED 
THROUGHOUT the ENTIRE CIVILIZED WORLD 
as possessing all the properties of an IDEAL and 


PERFECT TABLE WATER, 
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Queen 
day. Because of the higher prices of leather, 
=, vial ecdiy Gas 1 o 
ately cheapened in quality to prices down. But 
few le can detect this or know when deception is 


hidden beneath the gloss and veneer. The one way 

to make certain of getting honest value as well as to 

upon the “Queen 

ye fl trade mark. It is our guarantee that the 
oe is worth the price stamped upon it. 

- n Quality” Custom Trade Shoes are 
stamped |$4.50| for Patent Leathers and |$3-75| for 
other leathers, because at no lower price can the 
“ Queen Quality ” standard be maintained. To lower 


that standard would be to jeopardize a trade mark that 
has cost a fortune and taken years to build, And that 





: the manufacturer will never do. 
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Antique Furniture 


Lovers of Antique and High 
Class Furniture will be well re- 
warded if they pay a visit to our 


There they will find 
an assortment of the choicest 


premises. 





specimens of genuine antiques 





that have ever been collected 





together. 









B. M. & T. Jenkins 


422-424;:Yonge Street 
Toronto: 
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social standing. 


'30 Adelaide Street West.—Phons Main 8074. 






in cleanlmess. There is beauty | 
) Ss a Charm 2 ene wie eee 
supplied with both at a cost that is ridiculously small compared with the results 
obtained. Think, your personal appearance is everything to your business and 


“My Valet” Fountain, The Tailor °"4NSP eng Rapaiman 
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INVESTMENTS. 


Reports on Securities 
furnished on application. 


Bonds and Stock bought 
and sold on Commission. 








A. E. Ames &Co. 


LIMITED 


7-9 King St. E. TORONTO 


DEPOSITS 


RECEIVED, BEARING 


32% 


SUMS OF $1.00 AND UPWARDS REC’D. 
ACCOUNTS SUBJECT TO CHEQUE. 
INTEREST ALLOWED ON THR 


DAILY BALANCE 


CENTRAL 
CANADA 


LOAN SAVINGS COY, 
86 KING ST. E. TORONTO. 

















STOCK AND INVESTMENT BROKERS 
Wyatt & Co. 


(MBMBERS TORONTO STOCK EXCHANGE) 
Ganada Life Buliding, Toronto 
Correspondence Solicited 


BANK 


Capital Paid-Up - $1,000,000 
Reserve Fund - - $1,000,000 


BRANCHES IN TORONTO: 


Cor. College and Bathurst Streets. 
Cor. Dundas and Arthur Streets. 


Cor, Street E. and Lee Ave. 
Cor, Queen and McCaul Streets. 
40-46 King Street West. 


SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 
AT ALL BRANCHES 


LIFE INSURANCE 


ofr 
Li 1, Founded 
Eng. OYAL oT 


Expense of 3 10 f 
Management ©®2 /o Income 
Assets over $40,000,000 
Premium Rates and particulars on application. 


Torente Office, 27-29 Hast Wellington St. 


Phone Main k 





The Imperial Trusts 
Gompany of Canada 


Geo. H. Gooderham, Pres. 


PER allowed on all deposits - sub- 
GENT, ject to withdrawal by cheque. 


Real Estate Department.—The 
Company undertakes the management of 
property, and acts as Agent for purchase and 
sale of same. 


F. J. P. GIBSON, Manager. 
Head Office 17 Richmond St, West 


THE NAME 


COSGRAVE 


SIGNIFIESS 
SUPERB ALE 
INVIGORATING PORTER 


DELICIOUS 
HALF-AND-HALF 


Cosgrave Brewery Co. 


NIAGARA ST, TORONTO 


And of all License Holders. 
Telephone—Park 140. 


ATLANTIC. STEAMSHIPS 
OF THE GANADIAN PACIFIC RY. 
ROYAL MAIL SERVICE 


w=eFINEST AND FASTEST= 


EMPRESSES — 


FROM MONTREAL AND QUEBEC TO 
LIVERPOOL. 


LAKE MANITOBA, Sept. Ist, Oct. 13th. 
“ EMPRESS OF IRELAND " Sept. 7th, Oct. 5th. 
LAKE CHAMPLAIN, Sept. 15th, Oct. 27th. 

“EMPRESS OF BRITAIN,” Sept. 2ist, Oct. 19th. 


Ist. cabin $65.00 and upwards; eccording to 
steamer; one-class steamers (intermediate 
50; 2nd cabin $40.00 up ; 3rd class $26.50 an 
tar, Apply at once for our illustrated booklet 
ptive of our superior $rd class accommo- 


dation, 


FROM MONTREAL TO LONDON 
DIRECT. 


MONTROSE, Aug. 12th, 2nd. cabin only, $40.00, 
Apply for complete sailings. 

8. J. SHARP, Western Pass. Agent, 
Phone Main 2930. 80 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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” was given out this week that Mayor 

Coatsworth of Toronto and Mr. 
William Mackenzie, the street railway 
magnate, were meeting to discuss matters 
in dispute between the company and the 
city. Good citizens hear the news with 
misgivings. Mr. William Mackenzie, of 
the street railway, the radial railways— 
which radiate, some of them in the air 
only, as yet-—and of the Canadian North- 
ern, is a man who often eats a good- 
sized mayor for breakfast and a Premier 
for dinner when specially hungry. He 
is a man with a large capacity for affairs, 
and he goes nowhere and sees nobody 
without having some object in view. When he meets the 
mayor of Toronto to discuss outstanding disputes, timid 
persons fear that he may have just thought of something 
new that he would like to have. The reason Mayor Coats- 
worth has had so many unkind things to say of the daily, 
and more especially the evening, papers of the city, is be- 
cause of the open way in which the press expressed its 
fear that His Worship, earlier in the year, was a lamb 
being led to slaughter when he went out to negotiate with 
the street railway people. His Worship is extremely touchy 
on this point—he resents nothing so much as being spoken 
of as an Easy Mark, for he knows that he is keen as a 
razor, and an experienced man of the world. However, 
there is nothing much at stake, or rather nothing much 
on the table that the civic authorities dare stake and lose 
in a game of wits with William Mackenzie. Any con- 
ference held this week will be but an incident in the 
Thirty Years War that began when the present company 
leased the city street car franchise. The strife began 
early, and will continue throughout the whole term of the 
lease. It is a strife conducted without malice. It’s modern 
business, that’s all. A modern company will not do what 
does not pay if it doesn’t have to, and if it has to, you've 
got to go to law and make ‘em do it. And you can’t make 
a company do anything by going to law. 

** 


a. 
The collapse of the Milwaukee Avenue Bank in Chicago 
is causing a great deal of discussion at pre- 
sent, and some comparisons between the 
American and Canadian banking systems. It 
is urged by many that the ,.-.<ut Govern- 
ment inspection is not enough. “There should,” says the 
Chicago Tribune, “be so many examiners that one of them 
would be able to spend two months, if necessary, in going 
through a bank and ascertaining the genuineness and value 
of every piece of paper it holds.” The Record-Herald of 
Chicago admires the branch bank system of Canada. It 
says: “For relief, people denounce the wrongdoers, criti- 
cize the laws, and attack the administration of the laws. 
But swindling will not be prevented in the future by the 
denunciation, and the legal problems that are presented 
are puzzling. In a case of the sort there is, however, a 
suggestion that banking would be safer if it were more of 
a monopoly than it now is. Small, outlying institutions 
are valuable as a convenience, but they would offer far 
greater security and protection if they were managed from 
the large banking houses. In travelling about a Canadian 
city the American is struck by the number of branch banks 
that hé sees. They are parts of splendid financial institu- 
tions that command universal confidence. They serve the 
purposes both of convenience and security, and they must 
be of great benefit to the people.” 

** 

” 
There is a story told at Washington about a man who 
drove into the United States from Canada 
without reporting at a customs house, and 
years afterwards his conscience smote him 
for the dishonesty. So he wrote a letter to 
the Government enclosing the amount of duty he should 
have paid on the horse. Some time later he wrote again, 
enclosing the duty he should have paid on the buggy. His 
conscience growing yet more exacting, he wrote a third 
time enclosing duty on the harness worn by the horse. 
His conscience seems to be now at rest, for he has sent 
no more letters. Phillip Loring Allen, in the Outlook, re- 
ports a growth in honesty of late, not only in big affairs of 
business, but even in smaller matters, and he sees some 
connection between this and the crusade against the New 
York insurance companies. There has been a revival of 
conscience. Hotelkeepers report almost a complete cessa- 
tion of those petty thefts done under the name of collect- 
ing souvenirs; “conscience money” from humble people is 
passing through the mails; the fidelity companies report a 
considerable drop in the defalcations they are called upon 


Branch 
Banks. 


Rise in 
Honesty. 


to make good. Honesty has gone up several points in the 
market. 

** 

cd 


There is no material change in the financial situation. 
Money is being shipped to the interior for 
crop moving purposes, and the increased re- 
sources of the banks find profitable employ- 
ment. ‘The rate of interest is unchanged. 
A favorable feature of the July bank statement was a 
slight contraction in the local discount .ue, which was 
accompanied by a considerable increase in deposits. The 
total loans and discounts of our banks, huwever, including 
domestic and foreign business, increased nearly $3,500,000 
in July. This increase is comparatively small, for in turn- 
ing up the returns for July, 1905, we find that loans and 
discounts increased $11,350,000 during that month. This 
cautionary attitude on the part of bankc.» 1s to be com- 
mended, and will result beneficially in averting or staving 
off disaster. The limited movement of farm produce dur- 
ing July is reflected in a decrease of $1,153,526 in note 
circulation that month, whereas the decrease was only 
$309,967 for the corresponding month of last year. De- 
posits of Canadian banks continue to pile up rapidly, the 
increase in July last being even greater than for the same 
month of last year. Total deposits, $594,935,000, an in- 
crease of $10,822,000 for the month. A year ago the total 
deposits were $512,000,000, an increase of $9,968,000 for 
the month. Banks are well prepared to cope with the 
demands made upon them for crop moving purposes, but it 
is by no means likely that the rates for money will relax 
for some months, or until the returns from the sale of the 
grain come in. Owing to the comparatively low prices of 
wheat and cotton this year, it is doubtful if any more 
money will be required to finance the big crops of 1906 
than it did the previous year. If any stringency occurs 
in money across the border this autumn, our banks will 
no doubt take advantage of the situation, and lend their 
surplus there. 

The banks in the Western States claim to be unusually 
strong this year, but the crop movement is something 
which, under the American system of banking, cannot be 
financed locally. While it lasts, the requirements for cur- 
rency in the West and South are materially increased, and 
there is no adequate means of supplying it except by draw- 


Money and 
Crops. 








A. E. BRUNET, 
Montreal. 
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ing upon the Eastern banks, which are 
apt just at that time to have use for all 
their funds. It does not matter that a 
considerable part of those funds with- 
drawn in New York belong to Western 
banks. ‘They are in the metropolis for 
use all the same, and their withdrawal 
has the same money market effect as if 
they were local deposits which had to 
be loaned away from home. The mere 
demand for more money in paying for 
grain and cotton, and moving it from the 
interior to the seaboard, puts a strain 
upon the banking center which there is 
no way of relieving, apart from the 
clumsy interposition of the United States ‘1 reasury, except 
to enable the banks both West, South and East to use 
their credit in furnishing a volume of currency for such 
seasonable requirements, to be retired when the demand is 
over, 





** 
* 
Stock speculation showed a little more activity during the 


past week. The tone of the market is per- 
Stocks haps better than for some time past, but 
Stronger. values generally show little change. The 


prominent feature was the advance in To- 
ronto Electric Light on the purchase of small lots for in- 
vestment, Street rumor is that the company will either 
increase its capital stock or increase disbursements to 
shareholders. The Toronto Electric Light Co. has now 
a capital of $3,000,000, on which is paid 7 per cent. The 
last increase in new stock was $1,00u,v00, which was 
issued at par in March, 1903. Canadian wveneral Electric 
is doing remarkably well, with the largest business in its 
history; but the stock, as a speculative issue, at least, is 
unpopular. As our readers are aware, a large block of 
this issue was taken by a British syndicate about nine 
months ago. It pays quarterly dividends of 2% per cent., 
and the stock at current market price shows a good return 
on the investment. The twenty-fifth annual meeting of the 
Canadian Pacific shareholders will be held on the 3rd of 
October next. There are some shareholders who contend 
that they should be allowed to participate in the profits 
from the sales of land by the company, and rumors are 
afloat that some scheme is being hatched whereby share- 
holders will receive benefits. The stock is very strong, 
with London and Berlin showing the greatest confidence 
in it. Bank shares are firmer, with Imperial showing the 
greatest gain; Traders has declared a dividend at the 
rate of 7 per cent., Nova Scotia at the rate of 11 per cent., 
and the Royal at the rate of 9 per cent. per annum. Navi- 
gation issues hold strong, and some have advanced on the 
strength of the hot weather, which*has caused a large 
increase in receipts from passenger traffic. Niagara and 
St. Lawrence stocks are higher than for some years. 
Rumors of increased dividends on Northern Navigation 
are heard, but from what we learn, the company’s position 
will be greatly strengthened before shareholders get a 
larger return than at present. 

** 
* 

Mr. F. L. Wanklyn of Montreal, vice-president of the 
Mexican Light and Power Co., is to retire 
shortly, and directors Dr. A. Berlinger of 
Berlin, and Mr. A. Ellert of London, are to 
do likewise. Since the retirement of Mr. 
James Ross as president, Mr. Wanklyn has given up all 
active connection with the company. The appointments of 
Messrs. Ellert and Berlinger were only made for the time 
intervening till the Mexican Light and Power Co. had 
made all payments to the Sennes Halske Co. of Berlin for 
the electric light property. All these payments have now 
been made. It is understood that all the places on the 
board will be filled by the appointment of Canadian capi- 
talists. 


Vexican 
L. and P. 
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Chicago and Milwaukee Electric Co., the bonds of which 
company are held to a comparatively large 
extent in Montreal and Toronto, have 
issued invitations to a large number of 
Canadians to attend the ceremonies in con- 
nection with the opening of the company’s line to Racine, 
Wis. The distance from Chicago to Milwaukee is 85 
miles, and the company has already constructed about 140 
miles of track, including one branch line. It is said that 
this security will shortly make its appearance upon the 
list of the Toronto Stock Exchange. As evidence of the 
progress being made by this company, we will give net earn- 
ings for the past six years: 1905, $350,322; 1904, $285,- 
677; 1903, $193,619; 1902, $110,746; 1901, $97,156; 1900, 
$81,169. The net earnings for the first six months of 1906 
show an increase of over 70 per cent. over the net earn- 
ings for the same period of 1905. While the local traffic 
as shown by the earnings statements has proved highly 
profitable, the road has been built upon private right-of- 
way and up to a high standard of construction in order to 
permit the economical operation of a high speed electric 
service between Milwaukee and Chicago. 

** 
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Chicago and 
Milwaukee. 


Prices of British consols, the premier security, have fluc 
tuated 20 points in ten years, while French 
rentes have had an extreme range of only 
10 points, It is to be remembered that in the 
case of consols, the Boer war largely increased the issue, 
and while they were 234 per cent. the issue of ten years 
ago, they became a 2% per cent. issue in 1903. The yield 
at the present price (about 88) is 2.84 per cent., and is 
decidedly better than the average yield recorded since 
1897, when 2.45 per cent. was all the holder could get 
out of the investment. At the present ....., consols are 
nearly three points above the lowest figure recorded in 
recent years, that of 85 in 1904. In the ten-year period, 
consols have never been sold on a 3 per cent. basis, al- 
though the average yield in 1901 was better than 2 7-8 per 
cent. Municipal and private extravagance would give a 
good reason for the decline in the price, contrasting with 
the ingrained thrift of the French people. The advance 
in the price of commodities also must have something to 
do with it. Consols are held for fixed income, and when 
the cost of living increases, the investor sells in order to 
secure a better yield elsewhere. This is what has been 
happening in consols, and it would be rash to say that the 
end was in sight, so long as the increasing production of 
gold forces up the price of commodities. 


Consols. 


————->-e 


Hudson Bay Company’s stock of a nominal value of 
£10 is selling at £86 per share in London and paying a 
dividend of eighty shillings. This venerable corporation 
is now in its 237th year. Only seven years ago its shares 
with a nominal value of £13 did not go above £25. The 
company still deals in furs, and does a large general trade, 
but its great profits are derived from its land sales. 








FOREIGN EXCHANGE 


The Bank of Hamilton draws direct on 
correspondents in all of the principal foreign 
cities, and issues drafts on and makes collec- 
tions in all parts of the world. 


If provides tourists and commercial travel- 


lers with foreign and domestic Letters of Credit, 


and with International 
throughout the world. 


Bought and Sold. 


Ninety 
Branches. 







men carried free of charge 


THE BANK OF OTTAWA 


Cheques, available 


Foreign Exchange 
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$29,000,000. 





367 Broadview Ave. 


Small current accounts for business op professional 


Interest allowed in SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 
on deposits of ONE DOLLAR and upwards. 


THE CROWN BANK OF CANADA 
Dividend No. 3 


NOTICE is hereby given that a quarterly dividend of one per 
cent. has been declared upon the paid-up Capital Stock of 


THE CRowN BANK OF CANADA, and that the same 


will be pay- 


able at its Head Office, in Toronto, and at the Branches, on and 
after Monday, the 1st day of October next. 


The transfer books will be closed from the 17th to the 29th 
of September, both days inclusive. 


Toronvro, 28tH AuGust, 1906. 
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A CORNER OF THE GRILL ROOM, 








By order of the Board, 
G. DE C. O’GRADY, 
General Manager. 
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1 This describes both 
the food and the ser- 
vice in the new 
* Dutch Grill Room” 
recently opened at 
the St. Charles. 
Torontonians who 
have been wishing 
for an eating-place 
of this kind, the equal 
of the best in New 
York or London, will 
find their require- 
ments more than 
satisfied here. 
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For luncheon, 
or after the theater. 
Open Sundays. 
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™ ST. CHARLES GRILL 


7O YONGE STREET (Jus: below King). 








Well, Rather. 


Canada insists that if there is to be 
any annexation to this country she 
must do the annexing. There now, 
isn’t that “tall talk?” But the advo- 
cates of this theory point out that 
the Dominion now exceeds the United 
States in area by 250,000 square miles, 
that she comprises one-third:of the 
area of the British Empire, is as large 
as thirty United Kingdoms, eighteen 
Germanys, and thirty-three Italys, and 
that her sea coast equals half the 
earth’s circumference. That ought to 
hold Uncle Sam for a while.—Boston 
“Traveller.” 


i ee acs 
John D. Rockefeller on a Bicycle. 


There lives in Philadelphia a former 
Cleveland woman, who, not many 
years ago, knew the Rockefeller fam- 
ily intimately, says the “Post” of Phil- 
adelphia, and she tells to-day of one 
little happening, which came under 
her eye in those early days, and 
which throws an eminently character- 
istic if not a wholly new light upon 
the great oil magnate. 

“It was at the time of the bicycle 
craze,” says she, “and in the Rocke 
feller stables, out at the Forest Hill 
country place, quite a dozen 
wheels of all sizes and makes for the 
use of the family and its guests. One 
afternoon a lot of us had gone down 
to start fora little ride about the place 
when Mr. Rockefeller appeared and 
joined us, accompanied, as he always 
was on such excursions, by a certain 
‘Tom’ something, his instructor in rid 
ing. We had gone perhaps a quarter 
of a mile, and were wheeling along 
a sort of bridle path, when ‘Tom’ who 
was in the lead, turned and nodded 
significantly at Mr. Rockefeller, almost 
at the same instant making 
turn to the right. His employer 
tried to make the same _ turn and 
promptly fell off. So did I, and the two 
or three who brought up the end of 
the line. It was a decidely sharp 
turn, and no one short of skilled 
wheelman would be expected to take 
it in the saddle 


were 


a sharp 


“No talk of that sort, however, 
would satisfy Mr. Rockefeller. His 


man “Tom’ had done it, and he was 
going to do it himself. ‘There’s going 
to be nothing on these grounds you 
can do and I can't,’ said he. It was 
not only that, though. He was in- 
sistent that we should all of us keep 
at the silly turn till we, too, should 


ride around it, and there we stuck, 
the entire half dozen of us, for more 
than an hour, till at length each one 
had made the trip to the satisfaction 
of the host. 

“I had gone out for pleasure; I 
came home worn out,—but to have 


heard ‘John D.’ talk about it all 


evening through you might have sup- 
posed he had done something praise- 
worthy as well as supremely seltish.” 


annie 2S, es 
Not According to Romance. 


Oliver Crimp, an earnest young 
man just out of college, went to a 
thriving young city in Indiana and 
started a newspaper. 

Oliver had no capital but youth, 
health, strength, industry, and an am- 
bition to succeed. Moreover, he had 
no business experience. 

Knowing these facts, his friends 
unanimously predicted that within six 
months his newspaper office would be 
in the hands of the sheriff 

It was.—Chicago “Tribune.” 

ee ates 


After the Motorists. 


An automobile driver was arrested 
recently while driving slowly through 
a village and fined $5. He demand- 
ed why he had been so treated, as 
he had not violated any speed ordi- 
nance, but could get no satisfaction. 
Later a court officer explained the 
whole matter by saying: “We held 
a meeting last night, and decided that 
this speeding must stop. This man 
was the first to come along 
enough for us to catch, so we arrested 
him.”"—New York “Sun.” 

——_---—__ 


slow 


His Reason. 


“Why don’t you give up business?” 

“Because,” answered Mr. Cumrox, 
‘with mother and the girls in society, 
l’ve got to have some sort of relaxa- 
tion.”—Washington “Star,” 
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this card to 


We ‘send in 


annoutice the arrival of more 
novelties in ladies’ and child- 
ren’s hats. 

This Millinery Department 
is different from every other 
Styles 


clusive and entirely out of the 


in town. are more ex- 


ordinary. 

| Just such a showing as 
you'd expect to find in the 
York 


swell New stores. 


There’s an elegance and ex. | 


cellance about this stock that 
appeals at once to particular 
people. 


DINEEN’S 


HATTERS AND FURRIERS 
140 Yonge St. : : TORONTO 


Prescriptions 


Andrew Jeffrey, 


Yonge and Cariton Streets. 











HAVE OPENED 
THEIR ATTR: ACTIVE TORONTO STORE 


| 130-132 YONGE STREET 
i BET. ADELAIDE & ar ees 
OGIND CAREFULLY FILLED FOR 


BONBONS ano CHOCOLATES, 
i\\ PURE! FRESH! DELICIOUS! 
iW ALSO LARGE LINE OF 
t FANCY BOXES, BASKETS, FAVORS & NOVELTIES. } 


), OUR ICE CREAM SODA 

AND OTHER FOUNTAIN DRINKS 
ARE UNEQUALED. 2 
CANDIES SENT EVERYWHERE BY MAIL OR EXPRESS. = S 
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— TELEPHONE . 0 ao F ‘ ae 
— OPEN EVENINGS. Law | 
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Limited 


Caterers 
and "= 
Manufacturing 


Confectioners 


719 Yonge St. 


1ones—N. 2004 
N 





That Coat of Tan 


Doubtless you en 


joyed getting it 


mut is it becoming 

A now you have it? 
j You can use no- 
. thing better for 
learing the com 

J plexion of fan 


Freckles Moth 
patches Sallow 
ness and all dis 
Y colorations than 
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Princess 
Complexion 
Purifier 
It has been used successfully for over four 
teen years and cures Rashes, Pimples, Black 
heads, Eczema, Ivy poisoning, et« sent 
anywhere, express paid, $1.50. Large bottle 


quick results 
Our Face Treatments 


are delightful and most beneficial. We wont 
smother you with steam nor parboil you with 
hot towels. Sympathetic and experienced 
operators 

Superfiuous Hair, Moles, etc eradicated 
for ever by our method of Electrolysis, Sat 
isfaction guaranteed, Send call or phone 
N. 1666 for booklet 


Graham Dermatological Institute 
602 Church Street. Toronto 





George W. Ferrier 


Prescription Specialist, 


233 COLLEGE STREET 
TORONTO. 








Madam Lewis 


GHIROPODIST 


(Late of New York) 
Hours 9.30 a.m.—6p.m. 2 College Street 


MANICURING Corner Yonge 


At the Queen's Royal, Niagara-on-the-Lake 
Mondays and Tuesdays 








TORONTO SATURDAY 


YOUNG CANADIANS SERVING THE KING. 
= Ul 





COLONEL GEORGE KIRKPATRICK, 
Royal Engineers, Calcutta, India. 
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Social and Personal 

Mr. Stephen Haas left by the late:train for Muskoka 
on Tuesday evening, and returned later in the week with 
Mrs. Haas and their sons, who have been enjoying a 
charming summer at the Royal Muskoka. 

% 

Mr. and Mrs. Macfarlane of Detroit spent a few days 
in town this week on their way from the Royal Muskoka. 
Their clever young son, who is a gifted musician, was 
with them, and some of his Toronto friends have greatly 
enjoyed hearing him play. The party went on to their 
home in Detroit this week. They ;were welcome guests 


| at the Yacht Club on Tuesday everiing, Mrs. Macfarlane 


enjoying the dancing with all her former zest, and being 
very happy with her old friends again. 
x 

Miss Lois Duggan returned to town this week, and 
was one of the pretty summer girls at the Yacht Club 
dance on Tuesday. Mrs. Forsee of St. Louis, formerly 
Mae Reid, looked very sweet in turquoise silk shirred 
princess style, her tiny’ waist and graceful figure being 
much admired. Mrs. Van~Kleek, nee Wilbur, a grand- 
daughter of Mrs. John D. King, was another beautiful 
young matron at the dance on Tuesday. Mrs. Campbell 
Wallbridge came with Miss<Janie Wallbridge, who was 
very graceful and pretty in a figured organdie and large 
white lace hat with flowers. Mrs. Cleve Hall looked very 
well in a white gown, and had no chapeau on her soft 
dark hair. Miss Jarvis, the young ‘daughter of ex-Com- 
modore Jarvis, was a belle; so was Miss Porter (daughter 
of the secretary), who js always much besieged, as she 
dances as well as she leaks. Mr. and Mrs. Lennox, and 
Mr. and Mrs. Worts Smart were a family group on the 
balcony after dinner. And what is officially called the last 
dance of the season was easily the best. The night was 
perfect, with a clear half moon, and in the distance all 
sorts of fireworks from the Exhibition’s spectacular per- 
formance were seen with much distinctness from the west 
balcony. The devotes of the dance are in hopes that the 
usual extra-extras will be announced by the secretary, for 
it seems a shame not to prolong the enjoyment of the fine 
floor and club to the dancing crowd as long as possible. 

Dr. and Mrs. Mackenzie of Douglas, Isle of Man, 
arrived out in the Virginian on a flying visit to Canada 
last week. Mrs. Mackenzie was Miss Erie Turner of 
Hamilton, and on a visit to Douglas she met her fate in 
the person of its handsome and clever-leading medical man. 
This is their first visit to Canada, and they return to 
Douglas via New York in mid-September. A-trip to Banff 
is giving the Manxman an idea of some of the beauty and 
grandeur of the Dominion. 
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Travellers cannot he too watchful of hand-baggage these 
days, as an organized attempt seems to be on hand by bag- 
gage thieves to relieve them cf further care by appro 
priating anything left by itself in the shape of hand-bags, 
suit cases, and such like. No less than five thefts of small 
baggage have occurred in Montreal during the past few 
days. Ladies using the C.P.R. telephones have had their 
grips stolen, though only a glass door separated them; 
one dress box was stolen from a pile of stuff on its way 
from a steamer, and a kit-bag, containing valuables, dis- 
appeared from the platform of the Bonaventure station 
while the porter was assisting its owner to step down from 
a Pullman. Therefore, good wayfarers! keep a tight hold 
on your baggage. 

% 

Among those who have spent the vacation at the Royal 
Muskoka are many who return from year to year, includ 
ing Dr. and Mrs. Ayers and Miss Ayers of Pittsburg, Mr. 
and Mrs. Burnham and Mr. Fred. Burnham of New York, 
Mr., Mrs. and Miss Evans of Memphis, Tenn.; Mr. and 
Mrs. Talbot, Mrs. Carrington and her charming daughter, 
Miss Avis Grant of Richmond, Va.; Mr. Myles of New 
York. On last Tuesday week a german was given, 
at which some forty guests were participants, 
joining in 


with others 
Last Wednesday week the regatta, and Thurs 
day a Bengough evening kept things moving merrily 
b 3 
The yachts went over to Niagara for the dance last 
Saturday, and report a delightful time. Ex-Commodore 
Jarvis went on the Sitarah, and Mr. Macrae took a’ con 
genial party, including Mr. Parsons, Mr. Crowley, Mr 
Rutherford, and Mr. Ernest Macrae, on the Strathcona 
bd 
Mr. and Mrs. George Warwick and their daughters 
returned from Halifax this week, where Mrs. Warwick 
and the youngsters have spent a delightful summer, There 
a new hotel just outside the city, where the seaside 
quiet is well within distance of city life. The party cer 


| tainly look as if it had agreed with them, 


we 
The death of Mr. Alec Creelman, which took place in 
the Guelph hospital a few days since, was the end of an 
illness from the first known to be of the most serious 
character. I believe cancer was the disease which led to 
his untimely death. Toronto friends who recall his de- 
bonair manner, his agile and perfect dancing, his many 


NIGHT. 


endearing qualities, and his unswerving friendship, will 
join with his business associates in regretting his loss. Mr. 
Creelman was an enthusiast in sport, always ready to for- 
ward any social doings, and in the old days was often the 
mainspring of thé jolliest merry makings, and on leaving 
Toronto some years ago, was greatly missed. 

b 





Mr. and Mrs, Jim Foy came over from Niagara-on-the- 
Lake on Tuesday, and were at the Yacht Club dance. 
They have spent the whole summer in the quiet shady 
town on the lake, and Mrs. Foy has been golfing inces- 
santly. Never did she look more charming than on Tues- 
day evening. 

se ‘ 

Mrs. Irving and Miss Terry Irving have returned from 
Europe. They have been in Italy most, if not all, of their 
stay abroad, and have enjoyed it greatly. Miss Terry 
Irving is an interesting and clever girl, inheriting quick 
and bright intelligence from two generations. She will, I 
presume, soon be making her debut. 

% 

Lady Kirkpatrick has been in Quebec, and was to have 
returned to town yesterday. 
owing to the presence in the river of three battleships. 
Our own Dominion, with Captain Charles Kingsmill in 
command, has been lying just opposite the citadel, while 
further up the broad stream are two French men-o’-war. 
Needless to say, this formidable trio adds much to the 
summer doings at the ancient capital. 

v2 

The marriage of Miss Helen Emily Merritt of Oak 
Hill, St. Catharines and Mr. Alexander Douglas Gordon, 
takes place on Tuesday, September 11, in St. Thomas’ 
church, St. Catharines, at four o’clock. Miss Merritt will 
hold a reception at Oak Hill after the ceremony, and To- 
ronto friends have received invitations to be present. 

b 

Of all the entertaining in honor of the British Medical 
Association, it is probable that the reception given by the 
Royal Canadian Yacht Club on Friday evening of last 
week will stand out pre-eminently in the memory of the 
visitors, Not merely because it was given by the city’s 
most exclusive club for an association which numbered 
more distinguished members than it has often been our 
good fortune to entertain previously; but because the 
scene both inside and out the Yacht Club made a picture 
not easily duplicated. The club-house upstairs and down 
was one blaze of light, while out on.the lawn there were 
large flag poles, in groups of three, flying the British flags, 
a bright arc of light marking the location of the band of 
the 48th Highlanders, and over near the tennis courts a 
large marquee, beautifully decorated, from which were 
dispensed dainty confections in keeping with the Yacht 
Club’s reputation for hospitality. It had been the inten- 
tion to encircle the lawn with Chinese lanterns, but the 
wind rendering this an impossibility, the exterior illumina- 
tion consisted of red and green lanterns in whose weird, 
shifting shafts of light one caught glimpses of beautiful 
women in sumptuous robes, laughing girls in fleecy gowns, 
the intellectual faces of men distinguished ir their various 
professions, and care-free young yachtsmen with sun- 
browned cheeks and athletic vigor in every movement. 
Sitting on the club-house verandah the murmur of con- 
versation, the whisper of the wind through the trees, and 
the gentle swish of the waves, seemed suddenly stilled as 
the throbbing, pulsating strains of Eileen Alanna embodied 
in music the spirit of the scene. It was hard to shake off 
the glamor of such surroundings, and everyone showed a 
tendency to linger, which could not be accounted for 
simply by the difficulty of transporting some two thousand 
people back to the mainland. One of the loiterers, a New 
Yorker, assured me that not even his beloved Manhattan 
possessed a club which, for picturesque situation and gen- 
eral attractiveness, could compare with ours. But, loth 
or willing, the last stragglers reached town before mid- 
night, and a few of those received by Commodore and 
Mrs. Macdonald were Professor and Mrs. Cameron, Dr. 
G. W. Ross, Miss Ross, Dr. and Mrs. Clark, Dr. and Mrs. 
Creigham, Colonel Hull, Dr. and Mrs. Price Brown, Mr. 
and Mrs. Lloyd Owen, Miss Hawarth, Professor H. R. 

Austin, Dr. and Mrs. Johnson, Mr. Hoyles, Dr. Van Nor- 
man, Dr, Alice C. Bryant, Mr. and Mrs. Eastmure, Dr. 
and Mrs. John D. McDougall, Dr. Primrose, Dr. and Mrs. 
O’Reilly, and Dr. Allcock. 
% 
Mrs. Osler, who has been staying with Mrs. Francis 
he Island, has returned to her home in Wellesley street. 
% 
Dr. and Mrs, Chadwick have returned to their home 
in Washington, D.C. They had been guests at Mrs. 
Mead’s, Centre Island. 
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Farewells and closing functions of any kind are sup- 
posed to be at least tinged with regret, but the nineteenth 
annual regatta of the I.A.A. established a precedent by 
being an affair of unalloyed joyousness; and with a com- 
bination of so much youth and such bright, clear sunshine, 
any other result was as impossible as undesired. Crossing 
the park from the ferry the view of the club-house gayly 
decorated with flags and bunting put one en rapport with 
the spirit of the afternoon. Every coign of vantage from 
the balcony and landing to the benches on the beach was 
alive with interested spectators; and each contestant had 
a following who urged him on to victory with voice or 
megaphone. Out on Long Pond there was a miscellaneous 
collection of craft which rowed, paddled, sailed and motor 
ed around, and was continually being ae t 
the course!” 


» “get oft 
These jaunty little boats added greatly to 
the nautical effect; one, particularly well decorated, be 
longing to Colonel Harston, had an arch reaching from 
bow to stern from which fluttered innumerable flags. The 
programme consisted of some twenty-five events, 
which special interest attached being the ladies’ 
ladies’ and gentlemen’s tandem, the crab rac 


those to 
races, the 


e, and the 
tilting. The I.A.A. girls who took part in the races. Mis 


Sweatman, Miss Gladys Sweatman, Miss Ireland, and Miss 
Chenoweth, donned very chic suits, consisting of short 
dark skirts, and jumpers of white. duck with touches of 


the club colors on the collar and cuffs. Their success in 
the events in which they participated was a> popular as 
well earned. The crab race was very amusing, the little 
boys in unwieldy tubs propelled by their hands, 
re markably good time. In this race the bigger boys seem 
ed at a disadvantage, one crab, who was too large for his 
shell, being immersed more times than a Baptist before 
reaching the A feature of the tilting was 


+} 


the extraordinary costumes of two of the 


making 


starting point 
contestants who 
not only added to the gaiety of the nation, but proved 
themselves experts in this form of sport \fter the re 
. ° 

gatta a dance was held for members and their friends. the 
zest of which did not seem to be at al] impaired by the 
regular dance of the previous evening. The prizes will be 
iwarded in the course of a week; and although the re ratta 

gatts 
marks the formal close of the I.A.A. season. tl! 


dances will continue well into September 
+ 
Mrs. Perceval Ridout. expects to leave shortly for Eng 
land accompanied by her daughter and son, Mr. Ridout 
will remain on for a time at 99 Wellesley street. 


ie Friday 


There be brave doings there ' 
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Every article 
stamped 


Obtainable only 


Avoid 

MACHINE MADE 

JEWELRY, it 

lacks originality 

and by production 
‘en masse ’’ 

becomes monotonous. 


Wholesale Agent: 
204 St. 


Manufacturers: 
13 Charterhouse St., London, E.C. England. 





September 1, 1906 








VOGUE IN 


own material. 


Pleating of all Kinds 


266-274 King St. West 


Tel. Main 3503, 3504, 3505. 
BRANCH OFFICE—112 YONGE STREET. 


TORONTO 





Codou’s French Macaroni 
Godou’s French Vermicelli 


The finest quality made—ask your grocer for it 


ALL BEST DEALERS SELL IT. « 


PRESENT-DAY 


OF AN 
ADVANCED TYPE 


If you desire 
Real Beauty 
Character and 
Individuality 


in a Jewel, it must be 








through retail 









R. G. HOW, 
James St., 


‘ 





Montreal 


MURRLE, BENNETT @& CO., Ltd. 








For, Young’Men and Women 


nothing better insures success;and independence than a,good, 


BUSINESS EDUCATION 


Very special advantages in this regard are offered by the 


of TORON?v. Yonge and Gerrard Streets. Cata 


e Free: 
Fall Term from September 4th. 


W. H. SHAW, Principal. 


Rex Rheumatic Rings Liota Cream 


Don't go away without a jar of our 


LIOLA CREAM 


Prevents Tan, Sunburn and Improves the 
Complexion 


Store Open All Night 


Phone Main 4600 


W. H. LEE, Prescriptionist 


KING_EDWARD DRUG STORE 


ALSO— Cor. Church and Wellesley Streets. 
Cor. Avenue Road and Macpherson Avenue, 


= A ‘Huyler's Candies 





a ee. ron mettre imitate Mane lin a epee 
ealiealieily amt anand ee a ee 


Ate re <0 teae SRR  RAROR Rt AR IS 


MONTREAL, OFFICE—Room 16 Birks’ Building. 


‘“HANDWROUGHT.” 





A AC A A A 


Fall 1906". °*! 


Pleated Skirts 


Smart orginal Styles. Made’ fof you? 


The superiority ‘of our-Wo?k"is known, ; 


Featherbone Novelry. Co. 


mited 


PRINCE 


. 





HANDWROUGHT JEWELRY 





Jewelere@fin. Gjcer 
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“THE DRAMA 





¥Y EXT week’s attraction at the 
Princess will be Klaw and 
Erlanger’s production of 
George V. Hobart’s new mu- 
sical vaudeville, “The Ham 
Tree,” of which McIntyre and Heath, 
-the widely known black-face come- 
dians, are the stars. This company 
cpened at the New York Theater in 
New York in August, 1905, and made 
a run of several months to the largest 


’ 


_ receipts in the history of this. great 


playhouse. Then followed long en- 
gagements ‘in Philadelphia, Pittsburg 
and Chicago, where.the New York 
success was emphatically repeated. 
Their current season also began at the 


JEANNE TOWLER 


Well-known Stage Beauty with “The Ham Tree”’ 
Company at the Princess next week. 


New York Theater, where, for a 
month, they repeated their success of 
last year. 


“The Ham Tree” is an elabovation 
of the famous sketch, “The Georgia 
Minstrels,” which McIntyre and Heath 
have been presenting on the vaude- 
ville stage for many years. The 
manuscript of this skit was placed in 
the hands of Mr. Hobart, who ex- 
panded it into a_ three-act musical 
vaudeville, telling an interesting story, 
interpolated with a large number of 
very attractive musical features and 
specialties. Their vehicle has proved 
a rare opportunity for the exposition 
of genuine old-style negro humor, in 
which McIntyre and Heath have been 
conspicuous for the past thirty years. 
Worth is claimed for it because of its 
contrast to the prevalent style of 
hodge-podze entertainment without 
purpose or aim. 


Klaw and Erlanger have, it is said, 
surrounded these comedians with an 
excellent company of one hundred 
people, which includes a long list of 
well-known players and a pretty and 
attractive chorus. The chorus com- 
prises sixty young women, not one of 
whom, list ye! is over twenty-two 
years of age, and twenty young men 
who excel as dancers and singers. 
The leading principals of the company 
are Yearme Towler, Carolyn Gordon, 
Belle Gold, David Torrence and Al- 
fred Fisher. Frederick V. Bowers, 
the popular tenor and music writer, 
and W. C. Fields, the comic juggler, 
are also conspicuous in the cast 
through their excellent playing and 
unique specialities. 
\ , ** * 

A well-blended mixture of fun and 
melody is provided in “Me, Him and 
I” for those who attend the perform- 
ances at the Grand next week. The 


t 





three principal comedians impersonate 
the remains of a “busted” Indian 
medicine show, and arrive at Seattle 
ona handcar. <A wealthy Westerner 
is taking a party on his yacht to the 
Klondike to inspect mining property, 
and the three stranded show men 
force their company on the yachting 
party and arrive at Dawson City, 
where they have a pretty lively time 
with “Klondike Charlie,” proprietor 
of the Frozen Dog saloon. Billy W. 
Watson, as a German bandmaster; 
Mike Kelly, as the “only Irish Indian 
in captivity,” and Billy Arlington, as 
a tramp, are the chief fun-makers in 
this clean, lively and laughable en- 
tertainment, and fully live up to their 
reputation as comedians. Of course 
the travesty on the eccentric Italian 
band-leader, Creatore, is one of the 
great hits of the comedy, Creatore be- 
ing most amusingly impersonated by 
Billy W. Watson, while the company 
band of fifteen pieces adds greatly to 
the grotesqueness of his novel perform- 
ance. Another feature is the musical 
sleighbell ballet in the well-staged 
Arctic scene in the last act, when 
eight ponies draw a brilliantly illu- 
minated sleigh upon the ice while a 
lively ballad is sung. The scene on 
the yacht “Highroller” during the 
sinzing of the love duet is one of es- 
recial interest. The big chorus is 
composed of pretty girls, who dance 
well, sing well and look well, in the 
numerous fine costumes in which they 
eppear at intervals so closely timed 
that one wonders how they manage 
to make the changes. In the song of 
nations, the chorus makes a striking 
appearance, 
* * * 


The LeBrun Grand Opera Trio will 
head the bill at Shea’s next week. 
Mme. LeBrun was soprano in the 
Savage English Grand Opera Com- 
pany last season. As the special at- 
traction, the Sisters O’Meers, daring 
and sensational tight-wire artists. will! 
appear. Mr. and Mrs. Perkins Fisher, 
will present “The Half-Way House.” 
Eleanor Falk, Eugene and Willie 
Howard, McCrea and Poole, Quigg, 
MacKey and Nickerson, an’! the K: 
netograph, complete the programme. 

So 


“The Yankee Consul,” the famous 
musical comedy in which Raymond 
D. Hitchcock first won the admiration 
of the theatrical world, opened the 
season at the Grand this week. This 
popular playhouse is more commodi- 
ous and comfortable than ever, and 
crowded houses greeted the opening 
attraction. “The Yankee Consul,” 
apparently, is as popular as ever. Its 
music is undoubtedly very catchy and 
wears better than most musical com- 
edy melodies; its songs, “In Old New 
York,” “Ain’t it Funny What a Dif- 
ference,” “My San Domingo Maid” 
and “The Davs of Old” well deserve 
their popularity. And there is no rea- 
son why the piece should not enjoy 
success for some years to come. 
Harry Short, as “Abijah Booze,” the 
Yankee Consul, has to contend 
against the reputation which Hitch- 
cock made in the part, and, though 
he is not quite as humorous as his 
predecessor, he is decidedly success- 
ful. His acting is on substantially 
the same lines, but he imparts an 
original flavor to the character. His 
singing is dramatic and spirited. The 
supporting company is very good, the 
chorus is quite well-trained, and the 
stage fixtures and costumes are in the 
most elaborate musical comedy style. 

* * « 


The success which attended the 
opening of the Princess Theater on 
Monday night must have been exceed- 
ingly gratifying to Mr. B. C. Whitney, 
to Mr. O. B. Sheppard, the manager, 
and to all connected with this house, 
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PRINCES 







are of r n 
singing and dancing chorus in the world, 


SPECIAL LABOR 


A great Holiday Attraction beginning Monday Matinee, Sept. 3rd, 
Mcintyre and Heath, the Kings of Laughter in their new 
and beautiful, musical. vaudeville entitled 


The lHlam Tree 


produced by Kiaw and Erlanger which is a guarantee that everybody and everything 
the best possible, and the public is assured of seeing the prettiest and youngest 


SEATS NOW ON SALE 







DAY MATINEE 








‘SHEA’S THEATER 


Matinee Week of Evenings 
Rally 25 Sep. 3 — 25 and 50 
Vaupeville’s Greatest Singing Aggre- 
> gation, 


LE BRUN GRAND OPERA TRIO 


In Selections, fram “Al Trovatore.” 
ELEANOR FALK, 
Dainty Singing Comedienne. 
(EUGENE & WILLIE HOWARD, 
= The Hebrew Messenger Boy and 
“2 the Thespian. 


7 r, and Mrs. Perkins D. Fisher 


resenting “The Half-Way House.” 
QUIGG, MACKEY & NICKERSON, 
© Comedy and Harmony. 
= McCREA & POOLE, 

Modern-William«Tells. 
THE KINETOGRAPH; 

New Pictures. 

Special Extra Attraction, 


THE SISTERS O'MEERS 


ing and Sensational Tight-Wire 


cst. 
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which for some years has been To- 
ronto’s high-class playhouse. On all 
hands were heard expressions of plea- 
sure and surprise, as the many differ- 
ent changes in the theater were noted. 
The house indeed is practically a new 
one, vastly brighter, more luxurious 
and comfortable than before. Unusual 
interest attached to opening night, 
not only on account of the interior 
rebuilding of the theater, but because 
the attraction offered was a brand- 
new one. New plays are not infre- 
quently given their first performance 
in Toronto, and theatergoers here 
scarcely know whether to consider it 
complimentary or not. Be that as it 
may, they believe they possess the 
faculty of discrimination to a very 
considerable degree, and what is ap- 
proved of here may, with confidence, 
be presented anywhere. “Captain 
Careless” met with the approval of 
the audience on Monday night. There 
is no doubt about that, and the play 
was deserving of a warm reception. 
It is good—much above the average 


comic opera—in many respects. It 
hangs together, as it were, much 
better than most offerings of this 
class. The plot—if the term may be 


permitted—is based on the doings at 
Gibraltar of a party of Americans, 
who are captured by a band of very 
playful and considerate brigands. 
There is a love affair, of course—that 
of Miss Virginia North and Captain 
Tom Fenton, chief officer of a United 
States warship—and around it cluster 
ed the sentimental incidents, to be ex- 
pected. The play has been so ar- 
ranged as to give Mr. John E. Hen- 
shaw the center of the stage most of 
the time. He impersonates “Bigamy 
Little,” publicity agent of the Choco- 
late and Chiclet Company. Mr. Hen- 
shaw is very easy and genuinely 
funny, and it is no exaggeration to 
say that it is a treat to see him. Miss 
Frances Golden, as “Mrs, Angeline 
Hicks,” proprietress of the Grand Ho- 
tel at Gibraltar, is excellent. The 
leading female part is taken by Miss 
Alice Yorke (“Toronto’s own” Miss 
Coodie Hill), who is as engaging and 
vivacious as ever. The songs, al 
though zgood, are not as bright and 
catchy as the general excellence of 
the play seems to demand. One in- 
deed, “Information Bureau,” might 
with advantage be cut out altogether. 
its only merit being the reiteration of 
a string of popular slang. Mr. Hen- 
shaw sings it, but it is not worthy of 
his ability as a comedian. The stag 
ing of “Captain Careless” is as fine 
as anything of the kind ever seen here. 
The author, Mr. Robert M. Baker, the 
composer, Mr. Clifton Crawford, and 
others who had _ contributed to the 
making and staging of the piece, as 
well as Mr. Whitney, were called be- 
fore the curtain. They ought all to 
be well satisfied with their work and 
its reception here. 
* * « 


The following strange story is told 
of the manuscript of “Elaine,” a 
drama by George Parsons. It was 
accepted and produced by Miss Annie 
Russell, but no sooner had the lady 
proceeded thus far than she was taken 
iil, which entailed the withdrawal of 
the piece. Thereupon Mr. Lathrop 
sent it to Miss Mary Anderson—‘Our 
Mary,” as her fellow-countrymen af- 
fectionately called her. “She liked 
it,” and was actually in negotiation to 
produce it when she also became ill- 
“desperately ill.” The unlucky author 
then tried Mrs. Langtry. She was 
“enchanted,” and eager to bring it out. 
when lo! the 


“Jersey Lily” was 
“stricken down with fever.” Finally 
the parcel of manuscript was de 


spatched to Miss Julia Marlowe. Re 
gardless of her doom, like Grey’s Eton 
bovs, this “little victim” was just then 
playing to audiences in Philadelphia 
She opened it and played no more 
that season. Within a week she was 
“utterly prostrated.” 
ee 

To secure the most perfect result 
you should consult W. D. McVey, the 
photographer, about the costume you 
should wear; the style in which you 
should your hair, ete. Studio 
open until nine o’clock every evening 
for consultation. Studio, 514 Queen 


dress 


street west. Phone Main 6397. Mr 
McVey will be behind the camera 
himself 


———--->~ 
For a Guest Book. 


A book of guests! 
The wise, the witty and the shrewd, 
And such as own the double art 
That makes them friends of head and 
heart. 

May those who stand recorded here 
Grow dearer with each added year; 
Acquaintance into friendship grow, 
And friendship ever brighter giow. 





May it include 


Old friends are best, we lightly say, 

But, as they fall upon the way, 

Keep full the ranks with newer 
friends, 

Till Time the adjective ame nds 


And if old friends still seem the best, 
Che adage should be thus expressed 


Friends are not best because they're 


old, 
But old, because the years that 
rolled 
The years that try and mar ind 
mend 
Have proved them worth the title 
friend. Z 
S. Weir Mitchell, in “Century 
>_>. 
Could Use the Other Kind Too, 
“Here,” said the salesman, exhibit 
ing another one, “is something new 
We call this the ‘lovers’ clock.’ You 
can set it so it will take it two hours 
to run one hour.” 
“T’ll take that,” said Miss Jarmer 
with a bright blush ‘And now, if 


you have one that can be set so as to 
run two hours in one hour’s time or 
less, I think I'd like one of that kind, 
too.”—Chicago “Trivune.” 





BOUT the beginning of last 
century there was started at 

f\ Niagara-on-the-Lake a small 
jewelry establishment. 
business grew rapidly, and in 

the year 1840 it was decided to move 
it to Toronto, premises being secured 
on Church street. Later on a desir- 
able location was acquired on Yonge 
street, and there the business has re- 
mained ever since. Such in brief is 
the history of Toronto’s oldest jew- 
elry concern—the firm of John Wan- 


less & Co. 


A representative of “Toronto Satur- 
day Night” recently had the privilege 
of visiting this firm’s fine store, and 
inspecting its various denartments. A 
brief description of what he saw will 
doubtless be of considerable interest 
to readers of this paper, many of 
whom are customers and. staunch 
friends of this institution. 


Upon entering the store, one is in- 
evitably impressed by the beauty and 
harmony of the general effect. The 
mosaic tiling of the floor, the solid 
ind engraved cherry and plate-glass 
howeases, the ceiling finished in stuc- 
co, and outlined by a myriad of elec- 
tric lights—all convey to the visitor 
on idea of artistic beauty that is un- 


4 
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surpassed by any of the many fine 
retail establishments of Toronto 


An idea of the size of the Wanless 
may be obtained from the fact 
that the floor area amounts to up 
wards of eight thousand square feet, 
on the four floors. 


store 


One of the most interesting features 
of the establishment is the manufac- 
turing and repairing department on 
floor. found 
facility for the 
ond satisfactory repairing of all kinds 


} 


the top Here is every 


possible expeditious 
of watches and jewelry, while the ap 
pliances for jewelry 
of the latest and most 


manufactur 
modern type 

Descending to the third floor, we 
come upon the Optical Department, 
in charge of an expert graduate op 
tician Also on this floor 
rraving department, while the balance 


is the en 


f the space is given over to the ar 
tistic display of cut-glass, fine china, 
anti furniture, etc. A par 
ticularly beautiful section 
is the back of the second floor, 
from the first floor, and 
is used for displaying the firm’s 
} 


ues, old 








of the store 
which 
can be 
which 


seen 


magnificent stock of clocks, cut-glass 


and English oak goods The ceiling 
here is similar in design to the front 
but the effect enhanced by three 


large stained-glass windows 


The balance of the establishment 
is devoted to the display of the many 
interesting lines that comprise a com 
The three specia 


Wanless 


greatest attention are 


plete jewelry stock 
lines to which Messrs. John 
& Co. devote 
First, fine diamond rings and jewelry: 
wh-grade watches: third 
sterling and English silverware In 
ddition, mention should be made of 
the many unique articles in their stock 
of fancy hair-combs, flasks, 


second hi 


opera 


The 


UNIQUE JEWELRY 
ESTABLISHMENT 












* » INTERIOR, NORTH SIDE, JOHN WANLESS & CO’S STORE 


glasses, toilet-ware, fine leather goods, 
cut-glass, bric-a-brac, French and Aus- 
trian bronzes and clocks. 


The illustrations on this page will 
serve to give some idea of the artistic 
nature of the Wanless store. It will 
be seen from these views that, 
although Messrs. Wanless & Co. are 
the oldest retail jewelry concern in 
Toronto, they have not allowed that 
fact to retard their development or to 
furnish an excuse for being other than 
strictly up-to-date in every sense of the 
word. In every department of their 
business, ever since its inception, 
sixty-six years ago, their watchword 
has been “QUALITY,” and bearing 
this in mind, it is not hard to under- 
stand the remarkable success of this 





concern. They have on their books, 
three generations of customers, their 
trade including a large proportion of 
the old families of the community 
They have obtained the confidence of 
these people years ago, and retained 
it throughout all the changes which 
have been rung in the retail jewelry 
trade of this country. 


A feature of the business, which is 
appreciated by all the firm’s cus- 
tomers, is the exceptional apility of 
the staff, which consists exclusively of 
reliable men, most of whom have been 
with the firm for years, one of their 
employees having actually been in the 


service of John Wanless & Co. for 
over fifty years. Beyond this, it 
might be mentioned that the business 
is still, as it always has been, under 
the personal supervision of a member 
of the firm, Mr. John Wanless him- 
self being in close touch with every 
detail of the business, and adding his 
personal guarantee to the assurance 
naturally felt by those who know the 
reputation of the firm, that every 
article sold is exactly as represented. 


Our representative was favored 
with a glimpse of some of the precious 
stones carried in stock by the con- 
cern, but it is needless to say that a 
description of these magnificent gems 
would be totally inadequate. 
mounted diamond, 


An un- 
valued at $600.00, 


a 


| 
| 








OPTICAL DEPARTMENT, JOHN WANLESS & (¢ 





and a little whole pearl, woth $300.00, 
were some of the admiration-compell- 
ing features of this almost priceless 
collection. 


In all lines the Wanless store is 
remarkably well stocked, and it is safe 
to say that any requirements of the 
art connoisseur, or the lover of prec- 
ious stones, can be adequately sup- 
plied by Messrs. Wanless & Co If 
doubt this state 


we would recommend that they 


there be any who 
ment, 
pay a visit, as we have done, 
remarkable store, and inspect for 


themselves the many unique features 


to this 


of this palatial establishment. 





PART 


VIEW OF 


WATCHMAKING 


DEPARTMENT, 


JOHN WANLESS & CO.’S STORE. 












SYNOPSIS OF CANADIAN NORTH-WEST 


HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS 


NY even sumbered section of Dominion 

A Lands in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and 

Alberta, excepting 8 and 26 not reserved, 

may be homesteaded by any person who is the 

sole head of a family, or any male over 18 years 

of age, to the extent of one-quarter section of 160 
acres, more or less. 

Entry must be made personally at the local 
land office for the district in which the land is 
situate. 

The homesteader is required to perform the 
conditions connected therewith under one of the 
following plans : . 

) At least six months’ residence upon and 
cultivation of the land in each year for three 
years. ‘ . 

(2) If the father (or mother, if the father is de- 
ceased) of the homesteader, resides upona farm 
in the vicinity of the land entered for, the re- 
quirements as to residence may be satisfied by 
such person residing with the father or mother. 

(8) Tf the settler has his permanent residence 
7 farming land owned by him in the vicinit 
of his homestead, the requirements as to resid- 
ence may be satisfied by residence upon the said 
land. 

Six months’ notice in writing should be given 
to the Commissioner of Dominion Lands at 
Ottawa of intention to apply for patent. 


WwW. W. CORY, 
Deputy of the Minster of the Interior. 


N.B.—Unauthorized publication of this adver- 
tisement will not be paid for. 
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GRANITE ROLLER RINK 


Church Street 


Three Sessions Daily. 
Band Afternoon and Evening. 


SELECT PATRONAGE ONLY 


Contest Tuesday, P.M. Sept, 4th. 
—Ladies Skating Alone— 


EXHIBITION VISITORS 


will find the rink very cool 
and a splendid place to spend 
an evening. 








PARKDALE ROLLER RINK 


212 Cowan Ave. 


Rink cooled by electricity 





| 
Very select patronage..... | 
n | 
Full Band every evening | 














Victoria Roller Rink 
277 Huron St. 


Three sessions daily, morning 10 
to I2, afternoon 2 to 5, evening 
7.30 to 10.80. 


Finest floor surface in America. 











4AEGER UNDERWEAR 


“Jaeger” Guarantee 


We give a positive guarantee to ex- 
change for a new one any Undergarment 
quoted in catalogue No, 31, made of 
“JAEGER” natural (stockinet) Wool 
which is spoiled by shrinkage. 

“JAEGER” Underwear is made jn all 
sizes, styles and weights for Ladies, 
Gentlemen and Children Obtainable 
from leading dealers in all principal 


cities. Write fcr catalogue No. 31 


Dr. daeger’s Sanitary Woollen 
System Co., Limited 


316 St. Catherine St. W., Montreal. 


TORONTO Depot: Wreyford & Co. 85 King St W 








EXHIBITION 
VISITORS 


will save money by buying 
their UNDERWEAR here. 


We have the largest stock of reliable 
Underwear in Toronto 


Sole Agents for DR. JAEGER’S for 


gentlemen, ladies and children 


Agents for CELLULAR 


strongly commended by 


Dominion 
“ AERTEX 
British Medical Association 

Good Unshrinkable Shirts and Drawers 
from $1.00 to 4.00. 

Our $1.00 garment is as good value as 
the more expensive 

You can select your 
other winter garments now 
lay aside and express free to you when 
needed. 


WREYFORD @ C0., 


85 King St. West. 


Underwear and 


and we will 








Done in the most mod 


Dyeing 
and 
Cleaning ner 


ern and scientific man 


Delicate fabrics 


and costumes a specialty, 
| SR 
R. PARKER & CO. 
Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto. 


201 and 791 Yonge St., 59 King St. W., 47! 
and 1824 Queen St. W., 277 Queen St. Hast 
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“GOLF. 


D O you know Macpherson? 
, He golfs quite strenuously, 
If you should ever meet him, 
Don’t say that you know me, 
We used to lunch together 
At times we dined as well, 
But all is o’er between us ‘now, 
The reason I will tell. 


Macpherson hailed from Scotland, 
(You’d guess so from his name) 
A sort of budding Vardon, 
From how he talked the game, 
He yarned of nought but Golfing, 
Of “Foursomes” for the drinks, 
The mighty ones he vanquished, 
On old St. Andrew’s Links. 


Night by night Macpherson, 
Would smoke and sup and dream, 
Reviewing feats prodigious, 
Describing shots supreme. 
And always ’ere we parted, 
He said, when spring arrives, 
“T’'ll show just what ‘puttin’’ is, 
And how Macpherson drives.” 


So I played Macpheison, 
One afternoon last May, 
I really was most nervous, 
In just a horrid way. 
But Mac was up and doing, 
He swung his driver free, 
And awful was his dialect— 
His ball ne’er left the “tee.” 


Sad to say, Macpherson, 
Played on from bad to wuss, 





And when he topped or foozzled, 
You should have heard him cuss, 

I know I’m not a champion— 
I wish I was alack! 

But still for all, I swept the green, 
Of what was left of Mac. 


| Should you meet Macpherson, 





COME AND SEE US first surprise early in the year was 
hen the champion Shamrocks plainly 


You'll surely find some fun, 
To start the ball a rolling, 
On Golf, and how it’s done. 
And when you’ve got him going— 
Just “butt in” one to see, 
Tf Sandy still remembers, 
The day that he played me. 
W. HASTINGS WEBLING. 
Brantford, Auz. 06. 


—_——_-~-__ 


VERY Saturday the race for 

the championship in the N. 

L. U. becomes more interest- 

ing. The lacrosse season has 

been like Tiny Tim’s turkey. 

Never was there such a season. The 


showed the effects of a winter in 
Capua, the strain of hibernating in 
Montreal. They lost a game or two, 
and people fancied that they were 
merely out of shape, but that the 
rigors of a summer campaign would 
enable them to shake off their sloth. 
They lost a few more, and people saw 
that the giants’ locks were shorn, that 
the old brain and brawn were gone, 
and that a degenerate race was in the 
land. 


and not 


They started to go down hill 
all the king’s 
amd all the king’s men were 
able to avert their fall, and 
keep them from landing with a dull 
thud at the bottom. In the mean- 
time the other teams were performing 
some pretty somersaults, and were 
sometimes in the air and sometimes 
on 


horses 


terra firma. Now Capitals, now 
Montreal, looked to have a runaway 
race of it 
games, 


The Torontos lost many 
were on the edge of the cliff 
and seemed to be toppling over into 
oblivion, but managed to scramble 
back to safety by defeating Cornwall, 
Tecumsehs and Capitals. The Tecum- 
ehs’ stock fluctuated for a while, but 
victories over Montreal and the Sham- 
rocks 
value 


have given them a steadier 
After three months of start- 
ling surprises and reversals of form, 
four teams 
W 


‘Montreal, Capitals, Corn- 
and Tecumsehs—have entered 
the homestretch neck and neck, with 


wa 


the Torontos a scant length behind, 
nd any one of the four, in racing 
parlance, is liable to win out inthe last 
jump After all, the race is the thing, 
nd no matter which team wins the 
lacrosse public is enjoying a very 
pretty contest, in which almost every- 
one has something to cheer for. The 


citizens of Toronto, Montreal and Ot- 
tawa are all well satisfied with la- 
this year, for their teams are 
all factors in the race, and the winner 
will not be able to boast any decided 


crosse 


superiority. 
i 

The tour of the British bowlers, 
like all pleasures, has at last come 
to an end, and, at this present mo 
ment, the visitors are bounding over 
the waves to Merry England, bearing 
away, let us hope, pleasant memories 
f Canadian bowling. Of the twenty 
five games which they played they 
won twenty-two Che three they lost 
were won by the Victor as and 
Phistles of Toronto, and the clubs of 
Goderich and Clinton, by the small 

re 7, 13 and 2 respectively 
\ltogethe n their twenty-five games, 
€ Britishers were up 1,090 points, 


ind in one game had a majority of 
122 With these figures in sight, it 
is useless to deny the 
periority of the British 
one must remember that 


picked men fr 


immense su 
bowlers, but 

these were 
’m a country 
bowling greens ars 


where the 
centuries old and 
prowess with the bowls is an integral 
part of a liberal education. Never- 





theless, it is not a boast to say that 


we have bowlers not a few who are as _a similar fashion baseball players may 


good as the best of the Englishmen. 
Doubtless a picked team from Ontario 
would have put up a very close game 
with the visitors, but the result of the 
Canadian tour in Great Britain makes 
one chary of asserting that they would 
beat them. After all, bowling is pre- 
eminently a social affair, and, although 
it will shock many bowlers, I make 
bold to say that it really makes little 
difference whether the Britishers won 
or not. As far as bowling is con- 
cerned, we have no national pride to 
sustain—so far we have had no reason 
for it—and as long as the Britishers 
were given a glorious time, and depart 
with an unbounded admiration of Ca- 
nadians and of Canada, the public is 
well pleased with their trip. 


Last week’s cricket on the Varsity 
Campus was an unqualified success in 
spite of the rain, that interfered seri- 
cusly with one day’s play. Every day 
throughout the week there was an at- 
tendance of several hundred specta- 
tors from the time stumps were pitch- 
ed in the morning till the close of 
play at six o’clock. There is evident- 
ly a large body of cricket enthusiasts 
iu this city who would give a remuner- 
ative patronage to the game if first- 
class matches were more frequent. 
The first match of the week against a 
team from the Corinthian footballers 
proved very enjoyable, and produced 
some sterling cricket. Among the 
Corinthians were several first-class 
University and county men, notably 
Mr. May, who has represented the 
Gentlemen against the Players. The 
Corinthians won from the Toronto 
Cricket Club by 153 to 115, but it was 
only by brilliant play for the last 
wicket that the visitors pulled out the 
match. Their batting was, as is usual 
with English teams, very attractive to 
the spectators. They hit hard and 
cleanly, but were patient enough to 
wait for the right ball. Their strokes, 
both defensive and aggressive, were 
decided. Slowness of play is the chief 
charge against cricket amongst Cana- 
dians and Americans, but, after all, it 
is uncertain and vague methods of 
play that are most objectionable. A 
persistent and clever defence of the 
wicket, in spite of the low scoring, 
can be keenly enjoyed by the intelli- 
gent spectator if he can perceive that 
the batsman knows what he is about. 

In the second game of the week the 
Toronto Cricket Club defeated an 
eleven from the Church and Mercan- 
tile League by over 200 runs. Dyce 
Saunders, the dean of Canadian cricket, 
played delightfully for an almost fault- 
less 111, not out. On Wednesday 
and Thursday an all-Toronto team 
scored 214 against the Pilgrims of 
Philadelphia, and the visitors, in their 
innings, lost half of their wickets for 
100 runs, but rain put an end to what 
promised to be a very fine match. On 
Friday and Saturday some splendid 
cricket was seen, when the Toronto 
Club met the Pilgrims. The visitors 
scored 197 and 220 for six wickets, 
and the local team ran up the credit- 
able score of 299 in their single in- 
nings. Dyce Saunders again scored 
a century, not without some mistakes, 
but, nevertheless, a very patient and 
meritorious innings. There were sev- 
eral other good scores made, both by 
the visitors and by local players, and 
the game, though unfinished, was per- 
haps one of the best exhibitions of 
cricket seen in Toronto for some 
years. Had it continued for three 
days, the finish should have proved 
very interesting. 

* + . 


CORRESPONDENT has writ- 
ten, asking why baseball 
prayers go through = such 
strange evolutions while fac- 
ing the pitcher. Before the 

hall is delivered some swing their bat 
toand frolikea see-saw, some give it 
the rotatory motion of a paddle-wheel, 
others pound it violently on the plate, 
and brandish it savagely, as if threat- 
ening all within reach In no case 
does the batsman neglect these seem- 
ingly absurd ceremonies. They seem 
useless 


so utterly that one is quite 
at a loss for an explanation. Are 
they part of a ritual—a series of un- 
spoken invocations by which the 
player mutely appeals to the deaf 
gods of chance? Prayer may consist 
of acts as well as words or thoughts. 
In certain temples of Buddha there 


are prayer-wheels, where the faithful 
may gai 


n blessings or avert calamities 





Warder—Visitor waiting for you, 
Ninety-nine, in the reception-room 


Ninety-niné (ex-Company Promo 
ter, suspiciously)—-Visitor? Tell him 
I’m not at home.—‘Punch.” 


-}) 


by the simple turning of a crank. In 


pray for a home run by the swinging 
of their bat. Of course, those whose 
wish is difficult to gain have to pray 
longer and harder than others. That 
is the reason, perhaps, why some play- 
ers start their praying, that is, their 


bat-swinging, long before they step to 
the plate. 
* * & 


There are, however, other men be- 
sides baseball players who indulge in 
preliminary motions, and gesticulate, 
attitudinize, and procrastinate in a 
thousand ways before hitting the ball 
or proceeding with the work which 
is theirs to do. Golfers “address” 
the ball before driving, cricketers 
make their bat quiver like a violin bow 
while the bowler is running to the 
wicket, lacrosse players run and dodge 
and juggle the ball up and down their 
sticks before shooting on goal. The 
boxer ducks and feints and shifts his 
guard repeatedly before striking a tell- 
ing blow, the sprinter does not run a 
race without many false starts, the 
high diver does not leap the minute 
he reaches his lofty perch, even the 
billiard player must chalk his cue and 
try his cushions before commencing 
his game. With all athletes it is the 
same, in a greater or less degree as 
with the baseball player, and even race 
horses are sufficiently human to 
prance and kick and indulge in in- 
terminable delays before starting from 
the barrier. 

* * * 

Business men, doctors, lawyers, 
school teachers, orators, all have their 
preliminary motions. Whoever heard 
of a clerk coming down to the office 
of a morning and rushing straight to 
his ledger as soon as he entered the 
door? Intensely as he may yearn 
for his debits and credits 2nd his lost 
balance, he does not let his desires 
run away with his dignity or his rights 
as a man and a clerk. He knows well 
that to rush precipitately to his task 
is no way of beginning the day. Con- 
sequently he does not rush. He hangs 
his coat on the nail and invests him- 
self in his robe of office, his office 
duster; he stops for a pleasant chat 
with the pretty typewriter, or failing 
such a divinity, the uncombed office 
boy; he puts his pen behind his ear, 
lays out his books, ink-bottles, erasers 
and rulers, dusts his stool and counts 
the flies on the ceiling, and only after 
this leisurely invocation of labor does 
he proceed with his game, the office 
accounts. The doctor, after inspect- 
ing your tongue and tapping your 
chest, does not immediately thrust his 
prescription in your hand and show 
you the door. He has his rights to 
preliminary motions as well as any 
man. He asks the news of your fam- 
ily, and cracks his professional jests. 
For some minutes he claims the lib- 
erty to forget that you are a sick man 
demanding instant relief. All through 
his treatment he dilly-dallys and de- 
lays, realizing perhaps that the longer 
the treatment the more meritorious 
the cure. The keen-eyed juris-con- 
sult hems and haws when you wish 
to place a brief in his hands—not that 
he would ever refuse it, but legal 
knowledge does not flow freely from 
the top. It requires much priming 
before you can draw a_ brimming 
bucket from the law’s mossy well. 
Even when he has taken it he does 
not at once begin suit and persuade 
judge and jury. He must first have 
his preliminary proceedings, his in- 
terims, injunctions and stays of judg- 
ment. In his documents he likes a 
long preamble, and in his actions he 
likes to beat the bush well, though he 
knows the covert will yield only one 
poor sparrow. The school teacher 
does not at once cram the maws of 
her clamoring brood. She gives them 
a little song or speech as an aid to 
digestion before despensing her intel 
lectual aliment. The orator does not 
at once plunge in medias res He 
has his discursive introduction, his 
little skirmish before the general en 
gagement, and discharges a scattering 
fire from his small arms before bring 
ing on his artillery and demolishing 


his opponent’s bastions and redouts 
with his thundering words. So is it 
with every one. We all look before 
we leap and survey and measure the 
ground before we purchase the title 
deed. 

* * * 

A whole volume might be written 
on this subject of “preliminary” mo 
tions without coming any the nearer 
to its basic principles. Around it 


might be woven a deeper philosophy 
than the philosophy of cl 1 
cther esoteric cult. In fact in every 
action the beginning is half the ac 
complishment As the proverb puts 
it: The first step is half the 


othes or any 


journey; 


yet a great many journeys are left 
unfinished for lack of the. secondary 
tage. That is the trouble with many 
ball players rhey pirouette and 
caper around the hotme plate, but they 
re never able to take 


a step beyond 
capers and the 
players perform 
them, I suppose, because they are like 
the rest of people, and hang out their 
sign a long time before they are able 
to do the business F 

* * + 

The result of this week’s cricket 
tends to show that the game is in far 
from a decadent 
at present. 


t Then, why the 
pirouetting? Ball 


Position in Toronto 
Our local players more 


Secrecy —Safety—Speed 


—the three banking requisites which 
business men most need and appreciate. 
In The Sovereign Bank of Canada there 
are no unnecessary delays or formalities. 
$1.00 opens an account in our 
Savings Department. Interest paid 4 
times a year. 


The Sovereign Bank of Canada 


Main Office ......................+. 28 King Street West. 
Market Branch ...... ..............168 King Street East. 





than held their own against the strong 
Philadelphia eleven, and clearly illus- 
trated that Toronto is the cricketing 
center of the Dominion. There are 
many first-class players in other cities, 
but the facilities for playing the game, 
and the number of clubs are not near- 
ly so numerous. Even in our own 
city, there are too few two-day and 
three-day games. The present sys- 
tem of half-day Saturday fixtures does 
not produce the cricket of which the 
players are capable, and tends to dis- 
count those qualities of patient and 
careful play which more than anything 
else make great batsmen. The ma- 
jority of our players seldom have 
leisure for games extending over one 
day, but I think it is not at all un- 
feasible to have five or six two-day 
games during the season. Some such 
arrangement would go a long way to- 
wards popularizing the game, for it 
would greatly increase the public in- 
terest in the inter-club matches. 


* * * 


The Corinthian football team had 
even a better record in Canada than 
the British bowlers, for they did not 
lose a game. They, however, did not 
win every game, and the subtle dif- 
ference between these two statements 
is what has brought the blush of con- 
scious pride to every citizen and old 
boy of Seaforth. The Association 
team of Seaforth alone was unbeat- 
able. Out of this famous town came 
eleven good men and true, all home- 
brewed, raised within sight of the 
Town Hall—what part of the town is 
beyond the horizon of its little senate 
house?—who met the foreign invaders 
and withdrew from the field without 
loss of honor. Montreal, Toronto, 
Ottawa and Hamilton have not this to 
boast of, nor have they ever had much 
to boast of in Association football, 
that is, from the Seaforth point of 
view. In old days it was Galt or 
Berlin that defeated or tied with Eng- 
lish tourists on the Association field, 
but they are gone into the fathomless 
void of the past. The great names of 
their heroes are half forgotten things, 
their exploits are myths for the old in- 
habitants to babble over on the village 
green in the gloaming, but, by the sur- 
vival of the fittest, Seaforth remains, 
the last bulwark of Canadian Associa- 
tion football. No wonder that there 
is joy in Seaforth, that the village 
fathers are haggling over a grant for a 
medal to be struck in honor of the 
battle, or that the referee—Mr. Brown 
Jackson—thinks that to have presided 
at such a combat is enough of human 
greatness. Seaforth’s honor, how- 
ever, is well deserved. They breed 
good athletes in Huron County, good 
Association players and good bowl- 
ers, for two rinks from that county 
defeated the Britishers. We are not 
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proud in Toronto, at least over As- 
sociation football, and since our own 
team was defeated, we are humbly 
willing to learn from Seaforth how 
we should have played against the 


Corinthians. 
——————+2> > —___ 


Now that the summer is almost 
over, lovers of football, both Rugby 
and Association, are looking forward 
to once more chasing the elusive pig- 
skin. Messrs. Harry H. Love & Co. 
(sporting goods’ dealer), report that 
they are preparing for a larger de- 
mand than ever, and their stock is 
already on_ hand, including padded 
jackets and knickers, stockings, sweat- 
ers, boots, pads, Rugby and Associa- 
tion balls, etc., etc., and orders are 
already being placed in order to avoid 
delay when the season opens. 

__ eo" 


At the Club. 


In the cross-examination of a wo- 
man called to the witness-stand in a 
recent trial at Pittsburg, one of the 
first questions put to the lady was: 

“At what time of the night was it 
that you saw the prisoner in your 
room?” 

“About two o’clock,” said the wit- 
ness. 

“Was there a light in the room at 
the time?” 

“No; the room was quite dark.” 

“Could you see your husband at 
your side?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Then, madam,” observed the attor- 
ney, his eyes gleaming with triumph, 
“you will kindly explain to this intel- 
ligent jury how it was that you could 
see the prisoner and yet could not 
see your husband?” 

“Because my husband was at his 
club,” quietly responded the lady.— 
“Harper’s.” 

—_——__--o———_—_—_ 


A Couple of Irish Bulls. 


They were looking over beautiful 
Woodlawn Cemetery. O’Comiskey, 
filled with admiration, said to his 
friend and guide: “This is the spot, 
the very identical spot, where I intend 
being laid, if I am spared.” 

Of course, it was an Irishman who 
said to his physician: “Doctor, yer 
stuff me so much wid drugs Oi’m sick 
a long toime afther Oi git well.”— 
New York “Press.” 


_——— 


Her Proud Pedigree. 


“I suppose, Mrs. De Ritch, you en- 
joy your family tree so much this 
sultry weather.” 

“What do you mean, Mr. Sharp? 
Why should I enjoy it particularly 
now?” 

“Because it’s such a very shady 
one.”—Baltimore “American.” 





Finest Gins © 
Obtainable 


Gilbey’s “London Dry” 
Gilbey’s “Plymouth” 
Gilbey’s “Old Tom” 


Are distilled in London from the choicest 
Corn and flavored with the juice 
of selected Juniper Berries 


Distilled, Bottled and Guaranteed Absolutely 
Pure and Wholesome, by 


Ask For Gilbey’s Gin 


ON SALE EVERYWHERE 
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AN IDYLL OF THE CINEMATOGRAPH 








ce MR S. 


HERE are some people who 
require a course of educa- 
tion before an idea pene- 
trates to their brain; there 
are others whoclutch greed- 

ily at a discovery while it is yet in 
the air, and are instant to realize the 
service which it may render to them- 
selves. 

Mark Robson belonged to the lat- 
ter class. He was a private detec- 
tive, moderately successful in busi- 
ness, yet cherishing a grudge against 
fate, inasmuch as he found himself 
at a constant disadvantage as com- 
pared with his brothers of the maga- 
zines, Lords and ladies consulted 
him in his office, but showed no dis- 
position to take him to their social 
bosoms; there was no _ intelligent 
young gentleman ready to share his 
midnight journeys and play the part 
of assistant, free of charge; while, 
so far from being pressed to relate 
his experience, his friends yawned 
and showed unmistakable signs of 
boredom when he threatened a reci- 
tal. But, as has been said, Mark Rob- 
son was a sharp fellow, and his day 
was coming. He studied the news- 
papers assiduously, digesting the 
news of the nations with an under- 
current of questioning as to how he 
could make any particular event 
serve his own ends, which, as every 
sensible person knows, is the only 
spirit by which a business man can 
hone to make his way in the world. 
And suddenly he had a brilliant in- 
spiration. The cinematograph was 
the novelty of the hour; all the world 
was flocking to see it; Mark Robson 
flocked with the rest; and it was 
while watching the entrance of the 
Czar and Czarina into Paris that he 
suddenly clapped his hands together, 
to the amazement of the beholders, 
took un his hat and rushed hurriedly 
from the building. 

Two days later a large-typed an- 
nouncement was added to Mark Rob- 
son’s advertisements in the London 
dailies: 

Cinematographic Slides of pri- 
vate individuals taken without 
their knowledge, and forwarded 
secretly to any quarter of the 
globe. 

. > * * * & 

After fifteen years of hard labor 
beneath an Indian sun, John Webb 
found himself in the position to ful- 
fil his engagement to Daisy May. 
Fifteen years before he had _ said 
“good-bye” to Daisy in the drawing- 
room of the old house at Liverpool, 
and again in the cab—because she 
ran down to the gate at the last mo- 
ment and refused to be left behind— 
and again on the landing-stage, and 
again—oh, the knell-like sound of 
that bell!—when the very last mo- 
ment had come, and the tender was 
about to return to the shore. He 
had leaned over the side of the ves- 
sel gazing at Daisy as the tender 
bobbed up and down, and Daisy had 
held out her arms to him with a ges- 
ture of longing so childlike and 
winsome that he had groaned aloud, 
and hidden his head in his hands. 
Fifteen vears ago! And he had writ- 
ten to Daisy once a week ever since: 
“My own precious darling!” “Darling 
Daisv!” “Dearest Daisy!” “My dear 
girl!” Ah me! if we could only 
eat our‘’cake while the appetite is 
keen. Fifteen years is a long time, 
and a continued course of curry has 
a hardening effect on the masculine 
animal. 

Tohn had just written home asking 
Daisy to come out to be married in 
the following autumn, and though 
this was the object for which he had 
been working for so many years, it 
is certain that his difficulty in com- 
posing the letter was caused less by 
excess of rapture than by the pro- 
blem of making the request sufficient- 
ly warm to please Daisy, and at the 
same time honest enough to satisfy 
his own conscience. After the letter 
was finished he took up the latest 
photograph which he had received 
from his fiancée, and studied it with 
critical eves. Daisy had been a 
prettv girl, and the face which looked 
at him now seemed almost as young 
as the one which he had kissed in 
farewell. 

“But it’s all nonsense!” grumbled 
Tohn to himself. “I know these 
‘present-day’ photoeraphs. She will 
he fortv in a couple of years, and it 
stands to reason that she can’t look 
like this. Why does she always send 
vignettes? Can it be that she is 
She was always a 
trifle inclined that way; and if there 
is one thing more than another that 
I do bar—— Fat, fair, and forty! 
O Lord!” He threw the photo- 
graph on the table, and picked up 
the newspaper with an expression 
anything but appropriate for a bride- 
groom-elect, and the first thing on 
which His eye lighted was the adver- 
tisement of Mark Robson, with that 
insidious large-typed addition! 

When the “boy” came in an hour 
later to collect the sahib’s mail he 
carried away two letters addressed 
to London. one of which bore the 
name of Miss Daisy May and the 
other that of Mr. Mark Robson, the 
detective. To such depths of iniquity 
will men descend when temptation !s 
pressing and the chance of discovery 
remote! 

Some months later a carefully- 
packed box was delivered at Mr. 
Webb’s residence in Calcutta, and a 
local photographer was summoned, 
who busied himself in preparing a 
magic lantern exhibition of such en- 
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thralling interest to the master of the 
house that he denied himself to all 
visitors, and was fairly apoplectic 
with excitement before the critical 
moment arrived. 

Whir-r! A curious, rattling noise 
came to his ear, and there, upon the 
sheet, was the picture of the old- 
fashioned English room where he had 
wooed his love. The chintz-covered 
chairs and the maiden-hair ferns un- 
der the glass domes were there all 
complete, not a detail was changed, 
from the beadwork bannerette pend- 
ant from the mantelpiece to the case 
of stuffed birds on the chiffonnier. 
How was it possible for furniture to 
stand so still while the world moved 
so fast? Webb felt that he had 
lived through a dozen incarnations 
since he had looked his last upon this 
cld-world scene. And Daisy—poor 
little loyal Daisy, with her petals al- 
ready beginning to wither and lose 
their dainty flush! In what a nar- 
row garden she had passed her youth! 
Tt was a touching thought, and John’s 
heart swelled with a throb of the old 
devotion to the love of his youth. 
What if she had lost some of the 
early bloom? Could such a trifle as 
that weigh against the faithful de- 
votion of a lifetime? The lines of a 
sweet old ballad came into his head, 
and he hummed them in _ tender 
tones— 


“Thou wouldst still be my own, as 
this moment thou art, 
Let thy loveliness fade as it will: 
And around the dear ruins each wish 
of my heart... .” 


The whirring sound continued, and 
curious spots and blemishes appeared 
upon the sheet. It was by no 
no means a perfect exhibition, but 
accurate enough for the purpose for 
which it was required. And presently 
the door opened and a stout lady 
came into the room. She wore a 
dark dress, which fitted closely to 
her exuberant figure, and her hair 
was coiled tightly round her head. 
There was no nonsense about this 
good lady, no dallving in dressing- 
gowns, no waste of time with curling- 
tongs or crimping-irons; from the 
bunch of keys which hung at her side 
to the pile of account-books under 
her arm everything breathed of 
method, order, and decorum. The 
stout lady drew a chair to the table, 
and dipped her pen in the ink. It 
was evident that she was about to 
overlook her weekly accounts; but it 
was not until she bent forward to 
take a book from a shelf on the wall, 
and in so doing turned her face more 
fully towards him, that Tohn Webb 
realized that this was Daisy — this 
stout, bustling, middle-aged woman, 
the little Daisy with the withered pet- 
als and the drooping head, about 
whom he had been sentimentalizing a 
moment before! 

From out the magic sheets she 
stared at him, sentient, breathing, the 
keen eyes fixed, the lips pressed to- 
zether in frugal calculation. At the 
sight of the figures at the bottom of 
the page a frown contracted her fore- 
head and her fingers rapped the table: 
anon she_ smiled, and a network of 
wrinkles showed round her eves. 

The photograph had lied—basely 
lied! She looked older than her age, 
and old with a cut-and-dried, old- 
maid-like severity which struck ice 
into Webb’s soul. Fifteen years of 
bachelor life in India, no woman in 
the house to consider, what in the 
world would—er—Daisy (Why could 
not people christen their children by 
sensible names?) have to sav to his 
free and easy ways? John Webblay 
back in his chair and stared at his 
fiancée, and his fiancée went on with 
her work in methodical unconscious- 
ness. The little books were checked 
off one by one; she drew the ledger 
towards her and began fumbling about 
in her pockets, and clapping her hands 
over various parts of her dress, as if 
in search for some article which per- 
sistently refused to be found. Some- 
thine in her gestures brought a vivid 
recollection of his old mother to 
Webb’s mind. and his heart beat with 
a sickening fear. Could it be that 
Daisy ? Already? Alas! it was 
but too true. The good lady pro- 
duced a leather case from some hid- 
den receptacle, and fitted a pair of 
spectacles over her ears. Daisy—in 
spectacles! If she had looked her age 
before she looked fifty now—sixty—a 
hundred—any age you liked to men- 
tion, and formidable enough into the 
bargain to frighten the life out of a 
poor defenceless bachelor. 

The writinz was finished. Miss May 
put away the ledger, and rose to cross 
the room. Her figure advanced to- 
wards him, nearer and nearer, larger 
and larger, with such startling, con- 
vincing reality, that he seemed to hear 
the tread of her feet, the rustling of 
her garments. The spectacles were 
st‘ll on her nose; the short skirts stood 
out well round the stout figure. She 
tried to take a short cut between the 
chiffonniere and the table, and failed 
because—— O Daisy, Daisy! 

Webb burst into a roar of hysteri- 
cal laughter “The dear ruins!” he 
cried aloud “My dear ruins!” and 





clapped his hands together like a 
maniac. 

“That's all, sir,” said the photo- 
grapher, coming forward into the 
room, “The impressions don’t go any 
further.” 

* + * * + * 

Now, Mark Robson, as had been 


said, was a shrewd man of business, 


and when he received a commission 
from India to secure a cinemato- 
graphic photograph of Miss Daisy 
May, he reasoned with himself that 
if Mr. Webb were interested in Miss 
May, Miss May would naturally be 
interested in Mr. Webb, and that it 
was absurd to be satisfied with one 
client when it was possible to secure 
two. He therefore selected one of 
his most specious circulars, in which 
special reference was made to agen- 
cies in India and the Colonies, posted 
it to the lady’s address in an envelope 
marked “private,” and awaited the 
course of events. Miss May read the 
circular, re-read the circular, and car- 
tied it away to show to her bosom 
friend. 


“It doesn’t 


seem altogether fair,” 
she said. “I don’t like the idea of 
spying upon him unawares; but 
still “4 





“But still, my dear, when the hap- 
piness of a whole life is concerned,” 
said the bosom friend solemnly. “T 
am told men degenerate terribly in 
India.” 

“He asks me to come out in Oc- 
tober,” faltered the fiancée. “He has 
always been most kind and thought- 
ful, and I have no reason to be- 
lieve x 

“You see this Mr. Robson says that 
his agents arrange with the servants. 
by means of a small—er—gratuity, to 
introduce the camera into the room, 
so that Mr. Webb would be none the 
wiser. Marriage is a serious step.” 

“It is, Maria, it is. And I am such 
a wretched sailor. T am afraid the 
fee would be very high!” 


“It would be cheaper than a trous- 
seau, and the fare out—and back 
again, if he ill-used you. It seems 
to me like a leading of Providence.” 


“Poor dear Jack!” siched Miss Mav 
pensively, for ladies may still cherish 
sentimental memories, thouch they 
be stout and middle-aged. Daisy had 
a tender place in her heart for the 
Icve of her youth, but fifteen years— 
that dreadful voyvace—and at the other 
end the heat, the discomfort, the—ser- 
pents, worst of all the strange man, 
who might turn out to be so painfully 
different to the Jack of her dreams. . . 

“T’'ll_ do it!” she cried desperately, 
and Mr. Robson reaped a handsome 
profit by her decision, the black “boy” 
in Caleutta also. though his sahib was 
far from suspecting his business one 
evening, five or six weeks later on. 
when he roared at him to cease fidget- 
ing about the room and to take him- 
self off to his own auarters. 


The days of John Webb’s bachelor- 
hood were drawing to a close. and he 
set ever-increasing store upon those 
long, lazy evenings, when he could 
loll at ease, undisturbed by feminine 
prejudice. It was not precisely the 
moment he would have chosen, how- 
ever, in which to make his appearance 
before two maiden ladies at home, 
who had spent their lives in narrow 
and rigid environment. 


Miss May started violently as she 
beheld the counterfeit presentment of 
her lover, and the surprise did not 
appear to be pleasurable. 


“He is—a great deal changed! He 
used to be such a—pretty boy!” she 








faltered. “T never thought he 
would grow so plain. He is get- 
ting bald. He used to have such love- 


ly hair, Maria—all little. tight, curl- 
ing rings, like a woolly lamb.” Then 
her eyes wandered round the room. “T 
don’t see the chair-back T sent him, 
or the sofa blanket Ts that my 
portrait on the table? Your eyes are 
better than mine.” 

“She has on a white dress. I don’t 
think you were ever taken in white, 
dear,” said the bosom friend sweetly 





DUBIOUS 





About What Her Husband Would Say. 


A Mich. woman tried Postum Food 
Coffee because ordinary coffee disa- 


greed with her and her husband. She 
writes: 

“My husband was sick for three 
years with catarrh of the bladder, and 
palpitation of the heart, caused by cof 
fee. Was unable to work at all and 
in bed part of the time. 

“T had stomach trouble, was weak 
and fretful so I could not attend to 
my housework—both of us using 
coffee all the time and not realizing 
it was harmful. 

“One morning the grocer’s wife said 
she believed coffee was the cause of 
our trouble and advised Postum. I 
took it home, rather dubious about 
what my husband would say—he was 


fond of coffee. 
“But I took coffee right off the table 


and we haven’t used a cup of it since. 
You should have seen the change in 
us, and now my husband never com- 
plains of heart palpitation any more 
My stomach trouble went away in two 
weeks after I began Postum My 
children love it, and it does them 


good, which can’t be said of coffee 
“A lady visited us who was always 


half sick. I told her I'd make het 
a cup of Postum She said it was 
tasteless stuff, but she watched me 
make it, boiling it thoroughly for 15 
minutes, and when done she said it 
was splendid Long boiling brings 
out the flavor and food quality.” Name 
given by Postum Co., Battle Creek, 
Mich 

Read the little book, “The Road to 
Wellville,” in packages. “There's a 


” 
reason, 
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“Had he always that very—er—cadav- 
erous appearance?” 

“It’s the liver, I suppose. They suf- 
fer from it in India,” said the fiancée 
sadly. ... “I wish he wouldn't 
crumple up those cushions. It’s a 
shame to treat them like that—such 
handsome embroidery. ... Dear 
me, he is terribly thin. Do you think 
he can be quite strong? A delicate 
man is a great responsibility. ... I 
tell you solemnly, Maria, that if he 
had walked on board the boat to meet 
me I should not have known him from 
Adam. ... Here’s the native serv- 
ant coming to see what is wanted. 
... Poor benighted heathen! I hope 
Jack is kind to him, and remembers 
that if he is black we are all brothers. 
... ©O Maria! O heavens! How 
could he do it? To throw the 
book at the poor creature’s head in 
that savage manner. It’s sinful. 
If I had not seen it with my own 
eyes I would never have believed it 
... A brandy bottle! Why, he has 
just finished what was in the glass! 
T thought it was lemonade. No won- 
der his liver is out of order. And 
then that cigar. eae 

“They will never get the smell of 
smoke out of those curtains,” said the 
bosom friend. “I know what it is. 
You will find it a little difficult to get 
him into your ways, dear, but you 
must be firm. Those violent temper- 
ed men always give in in the end, if 


you worry long enough. Now 
he is falling asleep. Very dan- 
gerous lying there, with his head 
hanging over the chair. .. T 


shouldn’t wonder if he had apoplexy 
some night and died off suddenly. . . . 


There! TI knew he would waken him- 
self if he nodded like that. ...Here’s 
the black man again. He keeps 


calling for him all the time. You 
will never be able to keep your ser- 
vants. What is it he wants? 
Another brandy and soda!... My 
poor, dear Daisy!” 

“It’s the second he has had in the 
last half hour!” cried Miss May wild- 
ly, and burying her face in her hands. 
burst into a passion of tears. 

Miss May wrote to Calcutta to state 
that, upon mature reflection, she had 
come to the conclusion that it would 
be wiser to bring the engagement to 
an end—lapse of time, change of dis- 
position, etc—and John Webb sent 
back a straightforward, manly letter. 
commending her candour, and agree- 
ing in the wisdom of her decision. 

For the time being both are inclined 
to bless Mr. Robson and the cine- 
matograph for being the means of 
their deliverance, but as the vears 
pass by one is inclined to doubt 
whether they will remain of the same 
opinion. The loss of the weekly let- 
ters will make a blank in Webb’s life. 
and there may come an hour when 
the joys of a solitary life pall upon 
him, and he thinks longingly of Daisy 
—poor Daisv, who was faithful to him 
for fifteen long vears! And Daisy. 
too, may weary of her account-books. 
and her dusting, and mending, and 
polishing up, for, ah, dear me, how- 
ever well garnished the house is, 
it is bare indeed if love be not in it, 
and companionship, and sympathetic 
smiles. She is bound to think of 
Tack, and to torment herself by use- 
less questionings, for she is a woman, 
and he was the lover of her youth. 
Was she right in playing the coward 
at the last moment? “For better, for 


worse.” He was all alone, poor fel- 
low, and she might have helped 
him. 


But Mark Robson, the detective, 
grows fat and flourishes. 
vice eal tae asia 


Selling by Poker. 


There is an enterprising dealer in 
men’s shoes in Boston who, at one 
time, was accustomed to display stick- 
ing out of each pair of shoes in his 
window three new $1 bills. The 
accompanying announcement used to 
read something like this:—“Three of 
a kind beat two pair.” 

On one occasion a bright young man 
undertook to get the better of the 
dealer. Entering the store, he said 
to the proprietor: “You sell shoes 
according to the rules of poker, T 
see.” 

“Yes,” was the reply. 

“T wear size No 9,” said the bright 
young man, “wrap me up two pairs 
of them.” 

When he had received the shoes 
he tendered in payment thereof $3. 

“Pardon me,” said the proprietor. 
“but those shoes come to $6.” 

“Not according to Hoyle,” said the 
bright young man with a triumphant 
grin, “three of a kind beat two pair.” 

“Very true,” responded the suave 
proprietor, “but they don’t beat four 
nines. Six dollars, please.”—Harper’s 
Weekly. 

A Redeeming Feature. 


“I’m afraid, madam,” said a gentle 
man who was looking for country 
lodgings, “that the house is too near 
the station to be pleasant.” 

“It is a little noisy,” assented the 
landlady, “but from the front veran 
dah one has such a fine view of peo 
ple who miss the trains.”- 

scotia tat 


Force of Habit. 


“I wonder why it is that you al 
ways walk on everybody’s left side,” 


“Answers.” 


said the bachelor girl to the little 
widow, as they walked along. 

“Merely a matter of habit,” the 
little widow replied. “My last hus 
band was deaf in his right ear.”- 
New York “Sun.” 

ins sith diclaiiaoniiibii 
Perverse Kansas Nature. 

We have noticed that Lou Smucker. 
who never needs a haircut, gets one 
every week, whilé Jim Nation, wh: 
needs a haircut all the time, never 
goes near a barber shop.—Topeka 
“Capital.” 
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Mahogany Inlaid Table. 

Admirers of fine furniture and furnishings 
should not fail to visit this store and also our 
suite of rooms at the Exhibition. In both 
places we show examples that well illustrate the 
enormous advances made of late years in the 
production of Carpets, Drapery Fabrics, Furni- 
ture, Wall Coverings, etc., that are not only 
artistic in design, but reasonable in price. 


JOHN KAY, SON & CO. uimiten 


36 AND 38 KING ST. WEST. 
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Points About People. 

Some of the distinguished persons from Great Britain 
who attended the congress of the British Medical Associa- 
tion here last week, had serious 
misapprehensions about the Can- 


adian climate and the prevailing 


~ social conditions. The story goes 

Z> We that two or three eminent doctors 
paees ‘ felt very uncomfortable at the 
en garden party given at Government 


House, and finally felt constrained 
to go to their hostess with an 








apology [They were not attired 

| for the occasion, but wore tweed 

} suits, fla rts, and bowler 

{ | hats They perhaps, even 

% re strangel - af place _ 

‘ looked ind explained that 

' before leaving land they were 

x ssured tha silk hats and 

"frock coats were Not ‘wort 

Anxious not to humiliate their hosts, and desirous of con- 

forming to local usage, they had taken to flannel shirts 

ind bowler hats. Their mortification was such as only an 
Englishman can feel under such circumstances 

*x *x + 

Another story that is amusing Toronto society, is told 

by the wife of one of the most prominent British dele 

gates to the conference. This lady had gathered the 1m- 

} 1 } 


pression that Canada was still in a backwoods condition, 
and in view of certain warnings she had received as to 


the prevalence of bed-bugs and fleas in the sleeping bunks 


f people dwelling where saw-dust abounds, she made 
elaborate and ingenious preparations onto hostess 





pt 
was surprised to find the visitor equipped with complete 
suits of bug-proof nightwear. These suits were made of 
fine waterproof silk, close-fitting at neck, ankles and 
wrists, and warranted to defy any bug or flea that this 
-olony could produce. However, the distinguished lady 
returned home without having occasion to test the value 
of the invention. 
* - * 


The taller boy standing by the rock in this picture is 
Vincent Malloy, aged 11 years, son of Dr. Malloy, for- 
merly of Toronto, and 
now of Vancouver, B.C. 
Vincent has recently made 
a name for himself by 
gallantly rescuing a young 
comrade from drowning. 
Jack Corrigan fell between 
a raft and the shore at the 
Beach at Vancouver, and 
called for help. Young 
Malloy heard him, jumped 
in, held him up by tread- 
ing water, and got him out 
safely. ‘The other boy was 
brought around, put to 
bed, and next day was 
none the worse for his narrow escape 

* * . 
Mr. L. C. Hughes, editor of the Tottenham (Ont.) 


; ’ roucht 15 at 
Sentinel, delving among old papers, has brought to light 


some interesting anecdotal material. A copy of the /éius 
trated London News of 1855 contains an article, amusingly 


illustrated with old-fashioned wood cuts, describing the 


sroceedings at a Division Court at Mono Mills, Simcoe 


ounty, in that year. Sir James R. Gowan, the octogen 
arian senator of Barrie, was at that time County tudge 
and presided at the court, which was held in an Id log 
building. When the most important case came up, as the 
amount at stake was considerable, Judge Gowan, says the 
writer, availed himself of the power which he possessed 


of summoning a jury of five to take the responsibility ot 
the decision off his shoulders. The jury having stowed 


themselves in a corner of the room, the plaintiff, an art 
ful fellow, commenced pleading his own case ind after 
eross-examination of witnesses and a little perjury, the 
defendant’s counsel replied in a most powerful speech 
demolishing his adversary in a manner which established 
his fame in that region as a lawyer and orator. When 


the case was closed, a difficulty presented itself in the fact 
of there being no room to which the jury could retire to 
consult upon the verdict 
ranged this by telling the jury to betake themselves to 
some quiet spot out of doors, and charging them on their 


The judge, however, soon ar 








honor not to speak to anyone until their return. They 
accordingly went out, and after looking about them, they, 
with one consent and considerable foresight and sagacity, 
betook themselves to the orchard and squatted down under 
an apple tree to combine mastication with argument. In 
about the time required to eat half a dozen apples, and to 
cram their pockets, they returned, and as was fully ex- 
pected, gave a verdict for the defendant; the crestfallen 
plaintiff applying for a new trial, and vowing the next 
time he would not be beaten for want of a lawyer. 
* * * 


During a dinner the other evening at the house of a 
certain Torontonian who is a well known wwok-lover, Dean 
Swift became the subject of conversation. After the 
ladies had retired to the drawing-room, the following con- 
versation took place between two of them: “Who is this 
Dr. Swift?” asked Mrs. Black, who is noted for naivete 
rather than for literary knowledge. “Would I be safe in 
asking him to my parties?” “Well, I should say not,” 
replied the other. “Why not?” “Because he did a certain 
thing some years ago which effectually prevents his ever 
appearing again in society.” “Dear me, what was it?” 
was the interested query. “Why, about one hundred and 
sixty years ago he died,” was the enlightening, but dis- 
appointing reply. 

* asahe 


A gentleman, well known in Toronto, while visiting 
the New Westminster Penitentiary, was shown the chapel 
where both Catholics and non-Catholics worship at differ- 
ent hours of the Sunday. The visitor suggested to the 
priest who was showing him over the place that he should 
take for his text the well-known passage of the Scriptures: 
“It is good for us to be here,’’ and said that he had no 
doubt but that it would be highly appreciated by the 
prisoners. “Yes,” said the witty Father, “and perhaps 
some of my hearers might ejaculate another passage from 
the sacred volume: ‘Now, Lord, lettest thou thy servants 
lepart in peace,’ with Bill Miner, the train robber, burst- 
ing out with a sincere amen and amen.” 


x* * * 


Dr. W. R. Patton, who, for thirty years, was engaged 
in the practice of dentistry in Cologne, Germany, has re- 
tired, and returned to Toronto, where he has taken up 
residence. A few days ago Dr. Patton received notifica- 
tion from Berlin that at the meeting of the American 
Dental Society of Europe, he had been elected to honorary 
membership in that body. 


SIR VICTOR HORSELEY 


Perhaps the most eminent of the members of the British Medical 
Association to visit Toronto last week. 


Photo by Herbert EK, Simpson Toronto, 
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Mutilated Maxims. 
I IVE and earn. 
~“ Never say damn 
Loaf and grow fat. 
Taste not want not 
Love will find a jay 
Let sleeping debts lie 
Beggars can’t be boozers 
Money makes the mayor go 
Levity is the soul of wit 
“Still” whisky runs cheap 
Man loveth a healthy liver 
Lend me little lend me long 
Rome was not built by a jay 
Fine feathers make fine beds 
\ Miss is as good as her smi 
Cranks make the world go wr 
\ horse untied waits for no ma 
Every crowd has as ly er lining 
None but the bald repine for hair 
Absence makes the heart to wand: 
Charity covers a multitude of skins 





Discussion is the better part of valo 

The bigger the jay the better he’s don 

We never know whom we can do till we try 

Whoever’s worth doing is worth doing well 

Never put off till to-morrow the man you can do to-day 

When the collector mes in at the loor the debtor 
flies out at the wi Ww Tames P. Haverson 

oo —__——-- 

Commenting on the ell-known dislike of the late 
Russell Sage for vacations, Forest and Stream says: An 
office dig who dig luntarily, is as uneasy and as un 
happy on a holiday as were those Pennsylvania mine mules 
vhich on the occasion of the coal strike weve for the first 
time in many years lifted to the surface and turned out 
into the green helds in th sunli¢ht The poor creatures 

ere in actual pain until they got back again into the 
darkness and the clos atmosphere of the mine The 


trouble with them was, that their whole nature as surface 


lwellers had been supplanted by the attributes common to 


noles and the blind fishes of the Mammoth Cave; and 
they could not stand the open air and the lieht. So with 
1 human being under the obsession ‘of inordina me 

getting. The loss of time is only one mmponent of the 
restlessness which attacks him after he gets away from 
the rut. His mature has become so molded and restricted 
to the ruling passion that he has lost capacity for finding 
enjoyment in other things, least of all in vacation sur 


roundings and vacation ways 
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THE LOAN PICTURES 


NE of the most interesting features of the National 
Exhibition is undoubtedly the pictures. This de- 
partment of the annual show appeals to everyone. 
It is unquestionably the only attraction for a 
certain cultured few who reluctantly journey to 

the popular resort, and jostle with the common herd to be 
rewarded and refreshed when they feast their bodily eyes 
and charm their mental vision in a gallery of paintings. 
The pictures interest, amuse or instruct all classes. 
The hard-headed man of business, in their presence, for- 
gets his ledger; the country swain gazes with open- 
mouthed admiration at the realistic transcripts from Na- 
ture, or grins with rustic disdain at the more emotional 
flights—the departures from the trite and obvious delinea- 
tions of commonplace facts. The public, thousands upon 
thousands of more or less impressionable human beings, 
pass in at the entrance of the Art Gallery and out at the 
other end, and are insensibly changed by the process. It 
is not contended that the change is so radical as that 
effected by a mangle upon clothing, or as that produced 
by a mincer upon meat. Nor is the amu... ut change in 
all individuals uniform. In some it is infinitesimal, in 
some it is a process of being artistically born again. But, 
big or little, superficial or profound, there is always a 
change. None come out as they went in. The point of 
view of Art, of Nature, of morality, of religion, of life 
itself is intensified, or modified, or fundamentally changed. 
This may be said of all noteworthy picture galleries, 
perhaps; but it is especially true of a gallery surrounded 
by the clamorous evidences of the triumphs of commerce, 
of brain-racking ingenuity, of prosaic agriculture. It is a 
kind of mental and spiritual oasis in a hot and dusty desert 
of perspiring humanity; and it restores poise and equi- 
librium to the staggering wayfarer who has been looping 
the loop, so to speak, in a general parade through the 
multifarious shows and distractions of the Fair grounds. 


+ OW, if it be true, as might be contended, that the pic- 

tures are about the most significant things that the 
National Exhibition provides, it is hardly necessary to 
point out that these pictures (by which is meant the loan 
pictures) must be the right ones. The right ones for us. 
The right ones for a country whose natural resources are 
served up with the morning paper at every breakfast-table 
in Europe. The right ones for a country which is bursting 
with enterprise and commercial zeal, and whose crude 
Philistinism, alas! in matters of literature, music and Art 
generally is commensurate with its timber limits, its wheat 
fields, and its waterways. 

If the loan pictures are to have educational value, they 
should be chosen on some sor: of system, and by someone 
who is really in the “know.” Many systems might be sug- 
gested in whose favor much could be said, but the one 
essential fact in the whole matter, about which there can 
be no controversy, is that the pictures must be good. 

What are good pictures’ How do you know a good 
picture? Who is to judge which are good pictures? This 
is the chorus from the public. The reply is simple. Ask 
the artists. Their opinion is practically unanimous. A 
painter having a strong standing amongst his fellows, and 
sent to Europe to collect pictures, would invariably bring 
back works which the whole of the fraternity would en- 
dorse, and with only slight variations in their estimates 
of relative merits. It is useless to argue the point as to 
whether or not the artist’s judgment is superior to the 
layman’s; but the fact might be stated that the final esti- 
mate of the worth of an artist’s pictures is established by 
the painters. Twenty years of popularity did not save 
Frith from the oblivion tc which the painters always con- 
signed him; and twenty years of public obloquy did not 
deprive the artists’ Millet of undying fame. Sargent’s 
work was received by the public of England with startled 
horror, by the the artists with applause. He is now out on 
a kind of strike after painting the British public ad nau- 
seam. And, quaintly enough, we are provided with an 
example of the work of a painter whose artistic reputation 
(if he ever had one) only awaits decent burial. The 
landscapist, Leader, has been looked upon with sadly 
patient long-suffering by the fraternity during his many 
years of popular triumph: and the specimen of his work 
provided for us this year (No. 8 in the catalogue) will be 
useful as an instance of how not to paint. 

ak * * 
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HE effect on the mind of the average visitor to the Art 
Gallery is bound to be confusing. The pictures bor- 
rowed in Europe, for instance, belong to several unrelated 
schools of painting. They range from the emotional, per- 
fervid “Fording the River” (No. 5) by Constable. to the 
neatly conscientious “New Light in the Harem” (No. 12) 
by F. Goodall. There are Caton Woodville’s enlarged 
illustrations of stirring scenes spiritedly painted; there is 
the minutely perfect little old-fashioned English master- 
piece by Mulready (No. 1), “Choosing the Wedding 
Gown.” There is the photographic river scene by Dyce, 
“George Herbert at Bemerton’” (No. 6). which it is almost 
impossible to realize is not the work of a camera; and 
there may be found near it the romantic, freely composed, 
characteristic “Rear Guard of an Army” (No. 11), by Sir 
John Gilbert. 
The picture by W. L. Wylhe, R.A (No. 9), “The 
Passing of a Great Queen,” is interesting 
to call it bad; and unquestionably this artist has done 
much sound work in the past, notably at the period of his 
“Toil, Grime and Glitter.” It probable that his long 
made it a habit with him to 
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made a separate visual focus on every minute knob or 
divisional space. He is absolutely tireless in the repetition 
of exasperating trifles. The whole picture has something 


the appearance of a huge work executed with a crochet 
needle. 








* * * 


7* is refreshing to turn from this canvas to the great 

master of the same type of subject. In Constant’s 
‘“‘Herodiade” we are transported to the East. We shudder 
again at Salome’s gruesome deed; and, looking at her 
face, we understand it. We are not confronted by a cheap 
make-believe; we are positively narcotized in the oppres- 
sive atmosphere which surrounds the still, silent figure of 
the murderer. Technically, this work is above criticism. 
The craftsmanship is as perfect as Tennyson’s Fatima, 
and we are as irresistibly carried away by it. And yet, 
with all its splendor in the realization of textures and 
fabrics, with all its pomp of color, the central and domi- 
nating element is the characterization of this human 
tigress. Canada may be proud of the fact that, in the col- 
lection of Sir George Drummond, this work is amongst 
the masterpieces gathered to Montreal. 


From the same Art-center comes the wonderful “Com- 
municants” (No. 28) by Jules Breton, loaned by Lord 
Strathcona, which challenges the “Herodiade” for the first 
position amongst the loan collection. This is perhaps the 
finest of a long series of genre pictures by this artist, main- 
ly illustrative of the life of the Breton peasant. Unlike 
the tamely insipid genre of its neighbor (No. 2), “Going 
to the Fair,” by Thos. Webster, R.A., the artistry trans- 
cends the literary motif, and is not subordinated to the 
process of telling the story of Bretonese devotion to re- 
ligious ritual. The painter has not allowed his preoccupa- 
tion with the human theme to dull his sense of color and 
of vibrant light. The allurements of genre have attracted 
most of the mediocre painters, but in the “Peasants of La 
Vendee” (No. 27), by Thos. Hovenden, we have another 
instance of a picture of this class rising above the average 
level. Hovenden, whose native country is said to be Can- 
ada, died under tragic circumstances, but not before he 
had produced many works which showed those fine quali- 
ties of color and characterization which may be seen in 
the present canvas. 


Of Sydney Cooper it is hard to speak without an in- 
voluntary attitude of veneration for a painter who lived 
far beyond the normal span of life, was a prolific worker, 
but who, in spite of his unflagging industry, left no master- 
piece—produced nothing, in fact, which rose above the 
dead level of commonplace. His immaculate sheep and 
cows are cleaned and combed for the agricultural shows. 
Geo. Morland saw and painted the “muck” of the byre and 
sty; but Cooper kept his spotless bovines aloof from all 
contamination; and fifty years of so-called “study” of 
cattle did not save him from painting them in an absol- 
utely unconvincing manner. 

Of the pictures loaned by his Excellency the Governor- 
General, the “Charles, First Earl Grey” (No. 16), by Sir 
Thos, Lawrence, P.R.A., is the finest. It is a spirited pre- 
sentment of a very striking and picturesque subject. The 
characteristic head, the scarlet uniform w..us viack facings, 
the unconscious attitude, the spontaneous precision and 
suavity of the technique, all go to make a work which 
must be classed amongst the very best of an unequal 
painter who sometimes reached great heights. The 
“Charles, Second Earl Grey” (No. 17) may be described 
as a pensive, refined delineation of a typical gentleman of 
the old school. There is, however, a certain timidity in 
the painting which is entirely absent from the other por- 
trait. The family group (No. 18) by the same artist, has 
great charm; and the portrait of Curran (No. 21) shows 
animation and dramatic force. 

A surprise to some of the visitors to the galleries will 
be the “Landscape,” by Gustav Dore (No. 26), from the 
collection of Sir George Drummond, a very noteworthy 
departure from the painter’s usual subjects, and a success- 
ful one. The huge canvasses by John Martin can hardly 
be ignored on account of their size, but they are regret- 
table features of the exhibition, belonging, as they do, to a 
bygone day and a bygone taste, when a good deal of bom- 


bastic, falsely dramatic expression was tolerated in more 
than one art. 
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Samaritans in England 


All sorts of people from all parts of the world go to 
London to see the King. The latest and not the least in- 
teresting are four men who are lodging in a quiet house of 
the East End. They are representatives of a dying race, 
the Samaritans. They are tall of stature, gaunt, dignified 
and silent, and are clad in the robes of their priestly office. 
They have gone to England to attempt to raisé funds for 
their tribe, which has been so harried and taxed by the 
Turks that they find it difficult to live. They have brought 
with them books and manuscripts of priceless value, Among 
these is a scroll which has been used in their synagogues 
for untold centuries. One of them is the son of the high 
priest who showed the King, when he was Prince of 
Wales, the tribe’s famous scrolls. Dr. Gaster, a Jewish 
rabbi and Hebrew scholar, says the Samaritans represent 
the last remnant of the oldest Jewish sett on earth. There 
are only 200 of them left. They cannot speak English 
or any European language, only Arabic or very poor He- 
brew. They believe only in the five books of Moses and 
regard the orthodox Jews of today as schismatics. 
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Some Reasons in 








Favor of a Change 


PB proper administration 

of law is of supreme 
importance to the State, and 
of the utmost advantage to 
the individual. The admin- 
istration of law is divided 
into two large classes: first, 
that connected with the en- 
forcement of civil rights and 
remedies; second, that con- 
nected with the enforcement 
of that which is commonly 
known as criminal law which 
provides protection for the 
public and the individual 
against criminal wrong, and 
the punishment of the indi- 
vidual who commits such 
wrong, whether such wrong 
is committed against the 
State, or against the indi- 
vidual. The protection of 
civil rights and the obtaining 
of civil remedies is an object 
that touches more closely the 
richer than the poorer class of the community, and for 
that reason it is not so incumbent upon the State to take 
close and earnest supervision of same; protection against 
criminal wrongs is more frequently required by the poorer 
and the weaker classes of the community than by the rich- 
er, and for that reason it is incumbent upon the State, to 
a supreme degree, to see that every effort is put forward, 
and no pains spared that justice shall be done speedily and 
fairly, and to all alike. In the Province of Ontario, tne 
larger centers are the places where it is the more neces- 
sary to protect the weaker and poorer classes, and the 
community and State generally, and particularly is that 
so in respect to the city of Toronto, which is by far the 
larger in population and more closely inhabited. 

The necessities of the city of Toronto in respect to the 

administration of criminal justice has far outgrown the 
machinery furnished by the Criminal Code, anu tar out- 
grown the capacity of one individual to properly supervise 
and conduct. The administration of criminal justice for 
the city of Toronto and county of York, under the pro- 
visions of the Criminal Code, and of quasi criminal 
offences, under the provisions of the Ontario statutes, is 
in the hands of the County Attorney for the county of 
York, and of the County Attorney for the city of Toronto, 
both men of ability and of application. The County Attor- 
ney for the city of Toronto has jurisdiction over the prose- 
cution of all criminal and quasi criminal offences in the 
Toronto Police Court before the Toronto police magis- 
trates. The County Attorney for the county of York has 
charge of the inquests for the city of Toronto and county 
of York, and conducts all prosecutions by way of indict- 
ment before the Grand Jury of the Sessions, and before 
the Tudge sitting as chairman of the General Sessions of 
the Peace, and also is required to prepare and assist in the 
conduct of such cases as may be committed to the Grand 
Jury of the Assizes for the county of York. 
"There is, therefore, a divided duty and jurisdiction, and 
it is important, that the responsibility should not be 
divided, but rather be placed upon one pair of shoulders, 
and that one only should be responsible for the institution 
of informations and issue of all criminal processes within 
the city of Toronto, that the responsibility for the proper 
conduct of the same to the final end and determination, 
whether before the police magistrate, county judge, or the 
Justice of the Superior Court presiding at the Assizes, or 
by way of appeal to any of the superior courts, should be 
borne solely by him. The duty should alse be placed upon 
him of determining when an information should be taken, 
and what triminal process should issue, the nature of the 
charge, and whether such process shall be by way of sum- 
mons or warrant. He should be empowered, as he is not 
now, to refuse and prevent the laying of informations 
where he is satisfied that the evidence would not warrant 
a committal or a conviction. 

The above duties are such that, in a large city like 
Toronto, no one man ought to be expected to perform 
them. The County Attorney for the city of Toronto should 
have an assistant who should be paid by safary. The 
County Attorney’s salary should be much increased, and 
that of his assistant be of the amount now paid to the 
County Attorney, and these two should be required to give 
all their time to the duties of the office, and should be fur- 
nished with sufficient clerical assistance to enable them to 
properly perform the duties. The County Attorney for the 
city of Toronto should be paid a salary of not less than 
$s.000, and there should be a provision for a_ retiring 
allowance in case either broke down in the work. 

There is, at the present time, matters requiring the 
attention of the County Attorney in respect to the combine 
cases and others, sufficient to keep him busy continuously 
for the next twelve months in case he confined his time 
entirely to them. 

The County Attorney’s office for the city of Toronto 
being equipped as suggested, he could then be held respon 
sihle for the proper conduct of all cases, whether con- 
ducted by himself or his assistant, and he could and should 
have a personal and intimate knowledge of all the trans- 
actions passing through the office. ; 

The County Attorney for a large city can impress upon 
the mind of the general public, either a distrust for the 
administration of law or a confidence in it; can create a 
contempt for, or a reliance upon law, for the reason that 
he comes closer to the great body of the people in his 
official position as an officer of the law than does any 
other one individual, and is required to be seen and inter- 
viewed by'them, and give his advice to them at all hours, 
and under the most private, personal and distressing cir- 
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cumstances. 

The body of work which now devolves upon the County 
Attorney for the city of Toronto is so great that it is im- 
possible. for him to give to each case that careful con- 
sideration which every criminal case should be entitled to 
The weaker and poorer the party complained against may 
be, and the lower down in the social scale he may be, the 
more carefully ought his rights to be protected, and the 
more consideration should there be given to his case, and 
not, as is so frequently stated, that the man occupying the 
prominent position in the community should receive more 
careful consideration than the poor and the weak The 
man who has experienced the rigor of the law, ought also 
to have experienced that kind, human, sympathetic con 
sideration which is his due, which should create in him 
such a confidence in the administration of the law that he 
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will know, that having once 
paid the penalty for his of- 
fence, he will not be sub- 
jected, unnecessarily, to other 
charges; that the fact that 
he is weak in his position 
in society will be a guarantee 
that the strength of the law 
will not be improperly used 
against him. It is also 
necessary to the proper and 
due administration of the 
criminal law that there 
should be sufficient magis- 
trates to give careful atten- 
tion to each case, no matter 
how trivial such case may 
seem to be, because that 
which is trivial to a third 
party and to the public mind, 
may be, and is, doubtless, of 
the greatest and most su- 












a ae preme importance to the 
ee te individual charged. The 
magistrates should be at 


their offices, one or other of them, continuously, within 
proper hours, so that information may be readily sworn 
to and criminal process issued. Without this the county 
attorney would be, and is, very much hampered. 

The magistrates should have sufficient properly quali- 
fied assistants, whose duty it should be to carefully, con- 
siderately and politely enquire into every case which is 
presented to them, and who should be appointed justices 
of the peace, in order that they might have power to take 
the information and issue the summons in cases respecting 
minor offences, particularly in respect to offences against 
city by-laws. 

The city of Toronto has been wonderfully blessed, 
much more than her citizens realize, in having for so 
many years a magistrate so admirably qualified as is Police 
Magistrate Denison, for the many and onerous duties cast 
upon him, without whom the great volume of work could 
not have been kept up with, and without whom no County 
Attorney, however great his capacity, could have carried 
the burden imposed upon him. The work has, however, 
now grown so great that even with the assistance of such 
a competent Magistrate, no one County Attorney can do 
the work. The office should, therefore, be re-organized. 

Toronto, August, 1906. 
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HE “Breakers” was the name first given to the 
hotel, but a profane guest wrote a poem in 
which he boldly suggested that the name 
had something to do with the extras in the 
bill. So, the second season it was called 

“The Surf Inn,” and gathered there considerable beauty 
and a limited supply of chivalry. In fact, there was such 
a dearth of the latter material that one July morning when 
there stepped from the hotel omnibus a guest of the scarce 
sex who had a bronzed Gibson face, and was over six feet 
tall, the maidens on the beach looked up, and the anxious 
mothers took notice. When it was known before luncheon 
that he was Billy Raymond, who was the best runner of 
his class, and had done wonders at Athens, the excite- 
ment rose to fever height, and a henpecked husband said 
in confidence to a Divorced Cynic: “There’s one comfort; 
he’ll be able to get away in a hurry.” But when it was 
discovered that he was the only son of the man who had 
made out of “Raymond's Radiant Polish” a fortune which 
reduced the appearance of the dreams of avarice to thirty 
cents, Mrs. Fryghtfulle Harduppe, who had five lovely 
girls felt that Providence had certainly guided them to 
that lonely inn. 


Everyone was thus prepared to be nice to Billy, and he 
found a college chum who introduced him to all the girls, 
and told them that Billy liked women who do things. 
Never was there seen such a gathering of girls who knew 
all about hockey, and more about golf. A girl who had 
been in India talked freely concerning polo, and when 
Billy held ten minutes’ conversation with her before din- 
ner, the women in the large rocking-chairs said she had 
a hard face, and wondered if Billy had been wild. There 
were the surf, the links and a tennis-court, and Billy de- 
cided at the end of the week that seldom had he met such 
a fine lot of girls—no nonsense about them—not a bit 
afraid of getting sunburnt, and there were so many that 
a chap hadn’t a chance of feeling lonesome. If he’d had 
a choice of sisters he really would have taken them all, 
for they were so good-natured, and ready to do things for 
a man—not too independent and stand-off. Billy did not 
dance, and he knew nothing about music, having a secret 
dread of women who talked about Parsifal. So he avoid- 
ed the whirling casino, and it was wonderful how little the 
Fryghtfulle Harduppe girls minded when he asked them 
to sit out a two-step. But one evening, as Billy was re- 
turning from the links, he heard someone singing in the 
twilight, and he took a strange fancy to the words. 

“Who's that girl?” he asked as he saw a shadowy, soli- 

“Miss Manners,” replied the college chum, “she’s a sick 

“Miss Manners” replied the college chum, “she’s a sick- 
ly sort of girl, and never goes to the links.”” By a masterlv 
retreat Billy escaped from the others, and entering the 
casino, listened in the dusk to a creepy song about graves 
in the grass, and a garden of sleep. The girl had a vel 
vety voice that made him feel queer and lonesome. When 
she turned from the piano she gave a startled cry at the 
sight of the white-clad figure 





“T didn’t mean to frighten you,” said Billy hurriedly, 
“I’m awfully sorry.” 

“I wasn’t afraid.” said the girl. breathing quickly as 
she raised one slender white hand to her throat.” But I 
had a fever last spring and I’m rather nervous.” 

She was a childish little creature with such large fright- 
ened eyes that Billy felt it would be a light undertaking 
to carrv her back to the hotel. 

“T don’t think I’ve met you before,” he said awkwardly 

“No, I’m afraid I’m not very athletic.’ There was a 
dainty disdain in her reply, and Billy thought she looked 
like an old-fashioned steel-engraving of a lady in flowing 
muslin with a white rose in her hair. His friend would 
not have given him credit for such a simile, but our friends 
are always the people who are most amazed when we show 
our real-selves. Sometimes they write our biographies, 


and then Jove laughs louder than he ever does at lover’s 
perjuries. But the girl vanished, even while he was think- 
ing of the steel-engraving, and a blue jar of dried rose- 
leaves in his grandmother’s parlor. Billy was absent- 
minded at dinner, and only came to a burning sense of 
realities when he sprinkled cayenne pepper liberally over 
the banana fritters. 


There was no sign of the girl for twenty-four long 
hours but Billy obtained an introduction to her aunt who 
happened to mention to one of the rocking-chair persons 
that poor Violet had a headache. Billy thought it was a 
charming name, and just suited a girl who sang in a vel- 
vety voice about a garden of sleep. He carried cushions 
for the aunt, and let her talk to him about her Book Club, 
and her interest in the submerged classes, while the college 
chum wondered if the heat hadn’t been too much for old 
Billy’s brain, and the five Fryghtfulle Harduppes said he 
must have a kind heart to listen to a prosy old creature for 
two golden afternoon hours. 


But the method of his benevolent madness was mani- 
fest the next evening when Billy sat at the feet of the 
niece, while the aunt discoursed about the manners of 
modern youth. He rearranged the pillows behind Violet’s 
languid head at every opportunity, and felt as if she had 
bestowed a champion cup when she thanked him with a 
plaintive glance. 

“But we are keeping you from your friends” she finally 
murmured. 

“J—I’d rather stay here. My ankle got twisted yester- 
day.” And he sat there and received without a blush the 
girl’s artless sympathy, and also accepted the offer of the 
aunt’s witch hazel bottle, and listened with the utmost re- 
spect to the latter’s account of the time when she injured 
her right knee, and wasn’t able to go out of the house for 
three months. 

One week later the college chum assented gloomily 
when he was asked to be best man at a wedding that was 
to take place in October. 


“T thought your sort of girl went in for golf and all 
that.” 


“Violet’s not that sort of girl,” said Billy firmly. “She’s 
different from all the others.” 


“But you always said you liked a girl who wasn’t 
afraid of spoiling her complexion, and would walk for 
miles in the pouring rain.” The chum had been treated 
with marked coldness by several maidens who regarded 
him as a teller of fairy tales. and a deceiver of undesign- 
ing womanhood, and Mrs. Fryghtfulle Harduppe barely 
recognised him. 


“Those girls are well enough,” said Billy, with an un- 
bearable smile. “But they don’t appeal to a man’s better 
nature. You see, Violet is so gentle and timid that—But 
of course you wouldn’t understand.” 


“Next thing, you'll be saying that you adore a girl who 
goes off in hysterics or faints, and hangs limp in a man’s 
arms.” 

But Billy was wrapped in a bliss beyond all idle irrita- 
tion, and he continued to regard his uncomprehending 
friend with pitying eye. And the story is told at “The 
Surf Inn” of how “that languishing, die-away Violet 
Manners” caught Billy Raymond by her wistful ways 
until he proposed out of pity; and Mrs. Fryghtfulle Hard- 
uppe. says that she feels so sorry to think of a fine man 
like Billy being “chained to an invalid wife.” 

Moral: Sometimes nothing succeeds like distress. 
Toronto, August, 1906. oie 
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Next year one of the most interesting churches in all 
New Hampshire will celebrate the one hundredth anniver- 
sary of its erection, although the church society is much 
older than the present building. This is Old St. John’s 
church, in the town of Portsmouth. As long ago as the 
year 1732 there stood on the site of the present St. John’s 
church a small and simple house of worship called Queen 
Caroline’s Chapel. This name had been given to it in 
honor of Queen Caroline. When word went across the 
seas to the Royal lady of the honor that had been done 
her, she showed her appreciation by sending to America 
a handsome service of silver for the altar, and this com- 
munion service is still in use. She also sent two chairs, 
one of them being still in use. The other chair was des- 
troyed when the chapel was burned many years ago. 

But perhaps the most interesting of all of the Queen’s 
gifts was the ‘Vinegar Bible” still to be seen in the church. 
What kind of a Bible is the “Vinegar Bible”? you may 
ask. It was a Bible published in the year 1717 in Oxford 
by a man named John Baskett, the King’s printer. The 
printer made a blunder in setting up the “Parable of the 
Vineyard” so that it read the “Parable of the Vinegar.” 
Forty copies of the Bible with this mistake in them were 
printed before the error was discovered and rectified. It 
is said that but four copies are now in existence, and one 
of them is the copy Queen Caroline sent to the church 
named in her honor. 

———_ 2 ——____—_ 


President Roosevelt has contributed $1 to the Republi- 
can Congressional Committee’s campaign fund. The con- 
tribution was sent in response to a general appeal for 
dollar contributions. The New York Evening Post notes 
the fact with this comment: “The President sends on his 
dollar for the Republican campaign fund, and thinks it 
‘an admirable plan.’ The praise gains point from the fact 
that the plan saves Mr. Roosevelt, if the story of his con- 
tribution in 1904 was true, exactly $99,999. 


The Modern Epigram 





THe English language has adopted the word epi- 

_ &ram from the Greek, enlarging its meaning, 
writes Mr. Arthur Penn in Munsey’s Magazine for Au- 
gust. In Greek epigram was closely akin to epigraph 
and to epitaph. It meant a brief bit of verse in which a 
single thought was beautifully phrased. In English epi- 
gram was applied to a very short, humorous poem with a 
sting at the tail of it. And, by a natural extension, it 
has come to mean a smart saying or a witty retort either 
in verse or in prose. A mere merry jest is not fairly 
to be classed as an epigram unless it is an adroit repartee 
—unless there is in it something of the cut and thrust of 
the duello. 

At its best the epigram in prose has the unexpected- 
ness of the swift counter-stroke. It ought to suggest a 
sudden and unforeseen “checkmate” in answer to the 
adversary’s cry of “check.” And therefore the bare pun, 
unless it is provoked by the immediate occasion, and un- 
less it has extraordinary felicity, is not entitled to rank 
as an epigram. Sometimes, of course, the pun does 
achieve this effect of unforeseen happiness, which almost 
elevates it to the level of the real epigram. For example, 
when Mr. Oliver Herford asked a friend who was about 
to sail for Europe what ship he was going on, the friend 
whimsically gave the name of the well-known liner as 
the Keltic—whereupon the artist, instantly returned, 
“Don’t pronounce it like that, or you will have a hard 
sea all the way over!” 

On the other hand, the true epigram in prose is not 
merely a carefully-polished phrase, a pretty analogy, like 
Disraeli’s assertion that the hansom cab was “the gon- 
dola of London.” To this same class belongs the remark 
of Mr. Herford’s about a certain overpoweringly sump- 
tuous hotel in New York, to the effect that “its real pur- 
pose was to supply exclusiveness to the masses.” .. . 

We all know that Abraham Lincoln had humor as 
well as good humor; but he had wit also, and he could 
be counted on for an epigrammatic repartee when the 
necessity arose. In the darkest days of the Civil War, 
when many members of Congress were violently dis- 
satisfied with the administration, Ben Wade went to the 
White House and said to Lincoln, “Mr. President, I’ve 
come to tell you that your Government is going straight 
to hell! You’re within a mile of it now.” And a smile 
wrinkled Lincoln’s long, sad face, as he answered, “Well, 
Senator, I believe that is about the distance from here to 
the Capitol.” 

Of the same general type was an apt remark of Hux- 
ley to George Henry Lewes, perhaps now best recalled 
by his connection with George Eliot. Lewes, who was 
as facile as he was vivacious, had been explaining that 
he wrote with extreme ease, and that he did not find any 
difficulty even in beginning his day’s labor at the desk, 
whether he felt eager for work or not. “In fact,” he 
declared, “I boil at a low temperature.” And then Hux- 
ley saw his opportunity, and asserted that this was “very 
interesting indeed. for, as you know, to boil at a low 
temperature implies a vacuum in the upper region.” 

Not quite so cutting. and yet caustic enough, was the 
suave remark of Dr. Thompson, the Master of Trinity, 
at some sort of a college conference in Cambridge, when 
the clever voung Balfour, after making several propos- 
als, was finally voted down by an emphatic majority. 
Dr. Thompson, smiling victoriously, looked across the 
room at his defeated opponent and said, “We are none 
of us infallible—not even the youngest of us.” 

It is this same skill in playing with words which de- 
lights us in a jest of Sheridan’s. The comic dramatist 
had made a speech in Parliament in which he had spoken 
of “the luminous page of Gibbon.” A party friend asked 
him why he had gone out of his way thus to praise a 
political opponent: and Sheridan exclaimed that he had 
meant to say “the voluminous page of Gibbon.” This is 
almost a pun, and yet it seems to be better than a mere 
play upon words. And Sheridan himself, if he could 
have come to life again a hundred years after the first 
performance of The Rivals to see Joseph Jefferson’s ra- 
ther hold rearrangement of it with Bob Acres as the 
central figure, would have enjoyed the epigram of Jeffer- 
son’s cousin, William Warren, a more reverent admirer 
of the old comedies, who declared that The Rivals in its 
new form was most amusing—“but Sheridan twenty miles 
away!” , 

Not quite an enigram, and yet most amusingly im- 
ptdent. was Sheridan’s only reply to the unattractive 
ladv whom he had promised to take for a walk. and to 
whom he had excused himself when it came on to rain. 
A little later the weather improved, and the lady caught 
the dramatist sneaking out of the house by himself. 

“Ah, Mr. Sheridan,” she said, “I see it has cleared up!” 

“Yes,” he responded, promptly; “it has cleared up 
enough for one—but not enough for two.” 

There is a merry jest of another comic playwright, 
Foote, at the expense of Sheridan’s predecessor in the 
management of Drury Lane. Garrick was liberal enough, 
but he was careful, so he was often accused of parsi- 
mony. On one occasion he dropped a guinea, and fail- 
ing to find it. he cried in disgust, “I believe it has gone 
to the Devil!” At which Foote broke in: “Trust you, 


Davy,” he said, “for making a guinea go farther than 
anybody else.” 
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When the Liver 
is out of Order 








calomel, salts, strong liver pills 
and purging mineral waters won’t do 
any permanent good. 


When a person is bilious, the 
liver is not giving up enough bile 
to move the bowels regularly—and 
some of the bile is being absorbed 
by the blood. In other words, 
the liver is in a weakened, un- 
healthy condition. 


Now, tives don't act on the liver 
at all. ey merely irritate the bowels, 
and afford only tem relief. But 
FRUIT-A-TIVES are the one 
true LIVER TONIC. They act 
directly on the liver—strengthen 
and invigorate this vital organ— 
and put it in a normal, healthy 
condition. 

FRUIT-A-TIVES also stimulate the 
lands of the skin—and regulate the 
idneysand sweeten thestomach. When 

skin, liver and kidneys are normally 
healthy, there can be no biliousness, no 


constipation, no kidney trouble, no 
impure blood, no headaches. 


No other medicine known to science 
is so reliable and so effective in curing 
Biliousness as these fruit liver tablets. 


FRUIT-A-TIVES are fruit juices 
with tonics added—and are free from 
alcohol and dangerous drugs. 








A MAN 


HE canine 

employed 
for the pur- 
pose is the 
English 
b 1 oodhound. 
His origin 
is wrapped in 
obsc urity. 
From the 
very earliest 
times we find 
records of 
him. We read of him in poetry, 
and British history. His name de- 
notes the hound of blood, that is, of 
high breeding. The greatest living 
authority on the breed is Mr. Edwin 
Brough of Scarborough, England. 
This gentleman, in 1888, sent a brace 
of hounds to Mr. J. L. Winchell of 
Fair Haven, Vt., who, a few years 
later, supplied the writer with man- 
| trailers. The best bloodhounds in 
Canada to-day are to be found in the 
Dartmoor Kennels, at Kinz, Ont., the 
property of Messrs. C. H. Hall & 
Son. 

The Southern, or Cuban _ blood- 
| hound, seems to me to be a mongrel, 
ond the dog of “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” 
| notoriety is usually a species of Great 
Dane. 


The English bloodhound hunts by 








50c, a box or 6 for $2.50. Sent 
on receipt of price, if your 
druggist does not handle 
them. 
FRUIT-A-TIVES 
LIMITED, 
Ortawa. 






carefully selected beans which 
makes it one of the most 


appetizing and tasty of dishes. 
There is no food more nour- 


ishing than 
CLARK’S 
Pork and Beans. 


They are sold plain or fis- 
voured with Chili or Tomato 
Sauce in germ proof tins. 


WM. CLARH, Mfr. 
MONTREAL. 7-1-6 


is always the same, 
whether you buy a 5c. 


sack ora carload. 


There is only one 


grade of Windsor Table 
Salt—the best—and all 


of it measures up to the 
same standard of quality. 


DR. JOHN A. BOTHWELL 
Dentist 


Room 27—2 College St. Phone M. 4706 





WEDDING 
CAKES 


are unequalled for fine 
quality and artistic decora- 
shipped 


tion. They are 
safely by express to all parts 
of the Dominion. 


CATALOGUE FREE 


The Harry Webb Co. 


LIMITED 


447 Yonge St. Toronto 
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and richness of flavour to the 








scent, nature having dulled both sight 
and hearing by the heavy folds of 
loose skin over the eyes, and the mas- 
| sive inturned ear. 


Fifty years ago there were blood- 
| hounds that could hunt the scent of 
a man twenty-four, or even thirty-six, 
hours old; but since then breeders 
have vastly improved the characteris- 
tics which denote scent—the long, 
narrow, peaked head, and immense 
flews always associated with this fa- 
culty having been developed to an 





MR. SWEETNAM’S “ GRIP.” 


extent never known before. The 
only time that the bloodhound has 
been called into requisition in On- 
tario was a few years ago, when 
chicken-coops were being raided in a 
neighboring town. One of my hounds 
traced the culprit to his home. 


More than once has the writer been 
captured in the Green Mountains by 
champion bloodhounds from Mr. J. L. 
Winchell’s famous kennels. What 
sport can be more intensely interest- 
ing and exhilarating than to act as 
quarry in a man-hunt. To the spec- 
tator there is nothing but music and 
spectacle. But the fugitive, who 
places intellect against instinct, feels 
that he is being trailed by scent, 
shares with the fox his feelings when 
the pack is in full cry, and realizes 
that only by stratagem can he hope 
to escape. Bloodhound trailing is 
endowed with a flavor all its own. It 
is contended that it would be inhu- 
man to hunt a man with dogs as if 
he were a beast; but let me point out 
that a hound does not pull down his 
quarry when he catches him, as the 
accompanying illustration proves. 
Stand still when the hounds overtake 
you, otherwise some of them might 
worry you. 


Hours of a start were given me in 
which to develop my plans. For once 
you realize that you are thrown on 
your own resources, the mind becomes 
fertile in devices, and a feeling of 
loneliness takes possession of you. 
The writer resorted to every conceiv- 
able stratagem to evade the pursuers. 
He vaulted four fences, climbed stone 
walls, encircled large trees, waded 
through marsh, ran over rock, parched 
and foiled ground, ascended a moun- 
tain, and finally yielded to the special 
instinct of the bloodhound. 

The man-hunt is as good a game 


as one can enjoy, full of exercise, and 


eer ame 


BY GEORGE B. SWEETNAM. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


HUNT 


containing its elements of chance. 
The trail you have laid is a set of 
problems, each move dependent upon 
its antecedent, and the whole bound 
together by the logic of chess-play. 
Let your opponent lose one move, and 
the game is lost. 

The English bloodhound is essenti- 
ally and pre-eminently a gentlemanly 
dog, and when you have once won 
his esteem he may be depended upon 
as your staunch, trusty, and life-long 
friend. He has a_ solemn, stately 
bearing, and a thoughtful, ingenious 
expression, which is quite in keeping 
with his princely birth. He is most 
tractable. He is a trailer and a pro- 
tector, and can be roused to action 
only by a person assaulting his mas- 
ter, or by another canine attacking 
him. 

Toronto, August, 1906. 
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A Visit to ‘| | 
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eath Cattery 


T was so long since we had been 
in Toronto, and so many events 
in the little Cat Kingdom had 
occurred, that we were filled with 
much pleasurable anticipation on 

that July morning as we started on 
our holiday journey, and we can say 
right here, that all our anticipations 
were more than fultilled. 

We had heard much of Meath Cat- 
tery and its beautiful cats, but it was 
all far beyond our expectations. Miss 
Cox, our courteous hostess, has al- 
ways been a very successful breeder, 
and has now set the pace for Cana- 
dians as a buyer and importer of some 
of the finest cats we have ever seen, 
besides providing the most comfort- 
able quarters for her pets. 

Across a velvety lawn, surrounded 
by blooming flowers and _ trellised 
vines, where grapes were growing in 
abundance, we came upon a cosy 
summer house, and there we were in- 
troduced to the first of the cat fam- 
ily. Sunning himself at full length 
on a garden seat, lay a huge brown 
tabby male, whose name I have now 
forgotten, but not his pedigree, as he 
comes from the good old Burland- 
Cumberland stock, which stamps the 
“hall mark” on all brown tabbies 
worth having, in Canada at least. 

A little further on, at the foot of 
the garden, is a roughcast building, 
which, I fancy, at one time must have 
been either a little cottage or stable. 
but the interior is now transformed 
into one of the most adequate cat- 
houses it has been my good fortune 
to see. To the left, as one enters 
the main doorway, is a wired-off en- 
closure with a large window, plenty 
of shelves, growing plants of favor- 
ite edible grass, roomy baskets where 
cat or kitten can rest betimes, and 
every accessory for the comfort of 
the inmates and of the owner while 
visiting her pets. On the walls hang 
numerous diplomas, recording the 
many winnings of this very stuccess- 
ful cattery. Here we found “Shunia,” 
a beautiful white of heavy build, with 
large, deep orange eves, which at first 
we took to be a male, on account of 
the broad and massive head, much to 
the amusement of her mistress. 
“Rhino,” a very pretty young white 
male, came next for inspection, and, 
though young and much out of coat, 
gives promise of carrying out the 
Meath standard of excellence, and 
will have to be reckoned with at the 
coming shows. 

Passing into a room to the right we 
came upon a vision of loveliness in 
the shape of three grand young blue 
babies of the famous “Mitcham Tid- 
dle.” one of the latest English arrivals 
at the Catterv. These babies are sired 
bv Dr. Niven’s “King Albert Edward” 

(also blue), and combine the best 
blood in the empire. Miss Cox tells 
me that she will not show the k'ttens 
at Exhibition time on account of their 
youth, as she wishes to reserve them 
for the winter shows, where they 
should prove invincible. The mother 
will no doubt carry off enouzh honors, 
as she is litter sister to “Imp of Dark- 
ness,” who created so much talk at 
Crystal Palace, London, in 1904, and 
carried off first prize in a class of 
twenty-seven beauties. A better cat 
than “Mitcham Tiddle” would be hard 
to find. 

T feel almost inclined to retract that 
last remark when I remember 
“Rolseles Roux.” To me “Rolseles” 
was the flower of the whole cat fam- 
ily, and I confess to all the sins of 
coveteousness, envy, etc. my one 
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weakness for orange cats being my 
excuse, but his grand head, his per- 
fect points, his color and condition, 
would call for any terms of admira- 
tion. His pedigree contains the names 
of some of the most famous strains 
in England. Such forbears as “Prince 
of Thanet,” “Sussex True Blue,” 
“Starlight,” “Blue Stella,” “Rufus,” 
etc., together with “Rolseles’” color 
and markings, and an excellent round 
chin, emphasize the fact that most of 
our best orange cats are bred from 
blues and tortoiseshells. 

Miss Cox tells me she has some 
fine orange kittens also, but these 
were, at the time of my call, in the 
country; and here is just the secret of 
health we find in Meath Cattery—per- 
fect sanitation, and not too many 
cats in one place. 

“Rolseles” spends a good deal of 
his time in the country, and a hardier, 
healthier cat would be hard to find. 
Before we left we had a peep at “Pe- 
terine,” the well-known white prize- 
winner, who was purring ecstatically 
over a wee brown tabby male just a 
week old. The baby even then gave 
promise of being something good, as 
his markings were well defined and 
exceptionally good. 

Altogether, one must feel, on look- 
ing at Miss Cox’s display of medals 
and prizes galore, that they are well 
deserved, for few people have the in- 
terests of cats so much at heart or 
have done more to _ elevate the 
“Fancy” in Canada. 

We came away wishing all sorts of 
good luck to the owner of Meath 
Cattery, and with the hope of some 
day being able to wrest some of the 
trophies away from her with good 
cats of our own. Hers is a friendly 
rivalry, for in spirit IT could hear her 
say, “May the time come soon.” 

BENEDICTA. 

Toronto, August, 1906. 
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The Modern Romans. 


Under the slanting light of the yellow 
sun of October, 

A “gang of Dazgos” were working 
close by the side of the car track. 

Pausing a moment to catch a note of 
their liquid Ttalian, 

Faintly I heard an echo of Rome’s 
Imperial accents. 

Broken-down forms of Latin words 
from the Senate and Forum, 
Now smoothed over by use to the mu- 

sical “lingua Romana.” 

Then came the thought, Why, these 
are the heirs of the conquering 
Romans: 

These are the sons of the men who 
founded the Empire 0% Caesar; 
These are they whose fathers carried 

the conquering eagles 

Over Gaul and across the sea to UlI- 
tima Thule. 

The race-type persists tnchanged in 
their eyes and profiles and fig- 
ures— 

Muscular, short, and thick-set, with 
prominent noses, recalling 

“Romanos rerum dominos, gentemque 
togatum.” 

See, Labienus is swinging a pick with 
rhythmical motion: 

Yonder one pushing the shovel might 
be Julius Caesar, 

Lean, deep-eyed, broad-browed, and 
bald, a man of a thousand: 

Further along there stands the jolly 
Horatius Flaccus;: 

Grim and grave, with rings in his 
ears, see Cato the Censor; 

And the next has precisely the bust 
of Cneius Pompeius. 

Blurred and worn the surface, I grant, 
and the coin is but copper: 

Look more closely, you'll catch a hint 
of the old superscription— 

Perhaps the stem of a letter, perhaps 
a leaf of the laurel. 


On the side of the street, in proud 
and gloomy seclusion, 

“Bossing the job.” stood a Celt, the 
race enslaved by the legions, 
Sold in the market of Rome, to meet 

the expenses of Caesar. 

And as T loitered, the Celt cried, 
“*Tind to your worruk, ye Da- 
gos— 

Full up yer shovel, Paythro, ve hay- 
then, I'll dock yees a quarther.” 

This he said to the one who resembled 
the great Tmperator: 

Meekly the dienified Roman kept on 
patiently digging 


Such are the changes and chances the 
centuries bring to the nations 
Surely, the uns and downs of this 

great world are past calculation. 
How the races troop o’er the stage in 
endless procession! 

Persian, and Arab, and Greek. add 
Hun, and Roman, and Vandal. 
Master the world in turn and then 

disappear in the darkness. 
Leaving a remnant as hewers of wood 

and drawers of water. 
“Possibly”—this I thoucht to myse'f 

—“the yoke of the Trish - 
May in turn be lifted from us in th 

tenth generation . 
Now the Celt is on top—but time may 

bring his revenges. f 
Turnine the Fenian down once more 

to be ‘bossed by a Dago.’” 

C. F. Johnson 
>}. 


A HOPELESS SITUATION. 
RANK GILLMORE, the actor, 


tells the following story about 


his aunt, Miss Sarah Thorne, 
who was leading woman at 
the Theater Royal, Dublin, many 


years ago 

“Miss Thorne was giving a part in 
‘The Masked Prince,’ the second piece 
of the evening,” said Mr Gillmore 
“Glancing through her part hastily at 
breakfast, she noticed that there was 
one scene in which she had so little to 
say that it could be learned just be- 
fore going on. She decided to skip 
that scene and get to the longer pas- 
sages. 

“When night came, and my aunt 


made her appearance, she did very 
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well in the first scene. In the second 
scene occurred the passages she had 
skipped in the morning. She rushed 
to the corner in which she left her 
book, but it was not there. Finally, 
the stage manager, receiving no res- 
ponse to his repeated calls, sought her 
out and pushed her on the stage. 
There she was, before a large audi- 
ence, without the slightest idea of 
what she was supposed to do or say. 
The scene was a court room. At a 
high desk, sat the presiding judge, 
letter-perfect in his part, because he 
had it ready to read from the papers 
in front of him. A trial was taking 
place, and Miss Thorne, to her horror, 
discovered that she was to be the prin- 
cipal witness, on whose answers hung 
the entire plot of the play. The 
judge adiusted his spectacles, looked 
at his part, and said in solemn tones, 
‘The witness will now state what she 
saw the prisoner do on this particular 
night.’ 

“What was she to answer? She 
glanced around helplessly. She 
hadn’t the faintest idea what she had 
seen the prisoner do on that particular 
night. The critical moment had ar- 
rived; some one must speak, but she 
could’nt. Her eve alighted on one of 
the characters in the play. who looked 
particularly reliable. He looked like a 
person who could get one out of any 
sort of difficulty; so, pointing at him, 
she exclaimed in impressive tones, 
‘Ask that man!’ 


“The entire cast seemed disconcert- 
ed by this remark. They did not 
know precisely what ought to be 
said, but instinct told them some- 
thing was wrong. The judge, think- 
ing he might have made some mis- 
take, turned over a couple of pages 


of manuscript, and, having convinced 
himself on this point, again addressed 
the witness. My aunt glanced at the 
uncomfortable gentleman, and no 


other idea coming to her, again ex- 
claimed, ‘Ask that man!’ This con- 
centration of public attention was too 
much for him, and he sneaked off the 
stage, with a feeble ‘Excuse me.’ Of 
course, the situation was a hopeless 
one, and the curtain had to be rung 


down.” 
—_—_->o—____— 


An invitation is extended to every 
woman who reads “Saturday Night” 
te visit the Women’s Room in con- 
nection with the Savings Department 
of the Crown Bank of Canada, 34 King 
street west, Toronto. 


Visitors have come from Europe, 
from Australia, India, the United 
States and all parts of Canada this 
summer, who have found the Crown 
Bank Women’s Room not only a spot 
where they may meet their friends or 
rest for a few moments without feel- 
ing that they are intruding, but also 
the ease with which they can get 
their money exchanged, receive infor- 
mation about banking methods and 
the safest way to send or to receive 
money, has been of convenience to 
them. 


The manager of the Women’s De- 
partment has her desk in the Wo- 
men’s Room, and can easily be con- 
sulted about anv matters not easilv 
comnrehended bv those unaccustomed 
to Canadian hanking. Every transac- 
tion in a bank is confidential—a state 
of affairs that women highly appreci- 
ate. The little Blue Book sent out 
by the Crown Bank this summer has 
been asked for bv many. to be sent 
awav as a Canadian souvenir. Copies 
of this little book have been placed 
on the customers’ desks in the Wo- 
men’s Room, for the acceptance of 
visitors and of customers. 

ee 


The Latest. 


“The people in the next flat seem 
to be fond of the latest songs.” 

“Yes. They don’t appear to care 
for anv that are sung earlier than 
19 p.m.”-—Washington “Star.” 

nena sewers 


Ready for Anything. 


The fashionable girl had accepted 
him, and the young man was won- 
dering how far his $30 per week 
would go. 

“You must remember that life is 
not all golf and tennis,” murmured 
he. 

“Why, of course, it isn’t,” she re- 
sponded brightly. “There’s boating 
and coaching and bridge and ever so 
many things.”—-Louisville “Courier- 
Journal.” 
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A Crushing Retort. 


Senator Bard of California was 
once conversing with a Jesuit brother 
at the Georgetown University, when 
he told this story illustrative of the 
fine humor of Archbishop Ryan, of 
this State. 

The Archbishop had rebuked a 
priest for wearing a most dis- 
reputable-looking hat. 

“T would not give this hat for 
twenty new ones,” said the priest. “Tt 
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TICKET 
OFFICE 


King Si. 
East 


3 Daily for Rochester, 1000 
ot Rapids, Mont- 
real, Quebec, Murray 

aP.M. Bay, Tadousac and Sag- 
uenay River. 





3 0 Daily for New York, Bos- 
ton and N.Y.C.R.R. 
Points via Charlotte, port 

aP.M. of Rochester. 





(SATURDAY to MONDAY OUTINGS 


To Rochester, 1000 Is- 

aP.M. lands, Prescott, every Sat- 
urday, returning Monday 
morning. 





20 Tuesdays, Thursdays and 
Saturdays. Bay of Quinte, 


Montreal, 
aP.M. Mozt 


intermediate 





For further information apply to 
any R. & O. ticket offices or write H. 
Foster Chaffee, Western Passenger 
Agent, Toronto. 


Magnificent C.P.R. hotel at 


WINNIPEG 


now open for guests. Equipment, cuisine 
and service equal to any hotel on the 
continent of America. Fireproof 
throughout. 


For rates and any information regarding 
fares or train times write C. FOS- 
TER, District Passenger Agent,C.P.R., 
Toronto. 


RAILWAY 


eT RATT Weare 
Visitors 


As you are only a few hours ride from 
the beautiful highlands of Ontario, 
do not reture home without making side 





‘trip. 


Excellent boating, bathing, fishing, 
and best of hotels. 

Tourists rates in effect daily to all 
points. 

Call at Grand Trunk City Ticket Office, 
North West Corner King and Yonge St. 
for full particulars, 





It's Just the Thing $3.0 2A tf"s3 


draperies pestostiy. ne fresh and new and just 
e 


from the mill of t »est known maker. 


WALL PAPER carefully selected is 
half the furnishing 

of a room, We study harmony and that's why 

papers we advise taking give such satisfaction. 


We do decorating in ai its branches 


the W. J. Bolus Co., Limited 


245 Yonge Street 
Toronto 








and submit estimates free of charge. 


belonged to my father, who fell in 
the rising of '48.” 

“Ah,” was Archbishop Ryan’s re- 
tort; “evidently he fell on the hat!”— 


“Harper’s Weekly.’ . 
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BON ECHO 3 \\ 
AQUATIC SPORTS 





>> 


HE great event of the season 
on Lake Massanoga is the 
annual aquatic sports, which 
are always arranged with 
characteristic energy and en- 

thusiasm by Dr. Price, with the object 
of giving each guest at Bon Echo Inn 
and every occupant of the rustic cot- 
tages which dot the shores of the lake 
as much enjoyment as possible dur- 
ing their stay in that delightful por- 
tion of the Ontario Highlands. 

It may be said in passing that a 
more picturesque spot could hardly be 
found, even in the far-famed lake dis- 
tricts of the old world, so well has 
nature done her work in the distribu- 
tion of forest, rock and lake. 

It would be impossible to speak in 
too glowing terms of this invigorating 
region, where scarcely a moment 
passes in which a health-giving breeze 
does not blow, laden with perfume 
from wild flowers and pine forest. 

To return to the sports, the day was 
most auspicious—a cloudless sky, and 
a gentle breeze blowing. People con- 
gregated from far and near to see the 
fun, and, judging from the enthusiasm, 
no one was disappointed. The bal- 
conies of Bon Echo Inn were gay with 
women, wearing the colors of the stal 
wart fellows whom they favored in 
the contests. 

The shore of the lake was crowded 
with boats and launches, some of 
which contained the athletes who pre- 
sented a splendid appearance. Mr. H. 
Elliott of Chicago acted as director of 
the sports. Following is a list of the 
events: 

Canoe race—Messrs. L. F. and C. S. 
Pratt (Buffalo), R. Fairbanks (Wash- 
ington) and A. B. Gates (Indianapo- 
lis), C. T. Denby (Cleveland) and 
W. D. Steele (Toronto)—Won by the 
Messrs. Pratt. 

Boys’ rowing race—Won by Master 
Howard Brown, Toronto. 

Race between launch and rowboat— 
Won by launch. 

Tilting contest in canoes — (a) 
Messrs. Pratt vs. Senator Larz A. 
Whitcombe (Indianapolis) and R. W. 
Russell (Cleveland)—Won by Whit- 
combe and Russell. (b) Russell and 
Whitcombe vs. Fairbanks and Gates 
—Won by Fairbanks and Gates. (c) 
Russell and Whitcombe vs. Gates and 
Fairbanks—Won by Gates and Fair- 
banks. 

High and Springboard diving. 

Log roliing—Thomas Wees (Bon 
Echo guide) vs. Elgin Brown (Bon 
Echo guide)—Won by Brown 

Deep diving for plates—Denby, two 
plates; Pratt, five plates; Gates, six 
plates; Whitcombe, six plates. 

Canoe race—Messrs. Pratt challeng 
ed Brown and Wees—Won by Brown 
and Wees. 

Launch and long 
by skiff. 

The spirit and vim with which each 
event was contested, and the enthusi 
asm of the spectators augur well for 
the repetition of the sports next sea 
son on a more extensive scale than 
ever. 

The Messrs. Pratt led off with first 
honors in the canoe race. They 


skiff -Won 


race 





Come and hear us play the 
Bell Pianos at the Exhibi- 
tion any time after 10 o'clock 
We will be there 
and we will be glad to see 


Company's pavilion. 
BUSTER and MARY JANE. 


Bell Piano 





handled the paddles like veterans, and 
received hearty appmuse. 

A unique event, and one seen for 
the first time by many of the on- 
lookers, was the log-rolling contest, 
in which two brawny men from the 
forests, experienced river drivers, T. 
Wees and E. Brown, took part. A 
heavy log was thrown into the water, 
and the men took positions at either 
end of it. The one who could longer 
retain his footing on the rolling log 
was the winner. 

Brown ran all around Wees, al- 
though Wees was game to the last. 
As for Brown, he jumped and ran and 
twisted about like a cat on hot bricks. 
The faster the log rolled the faster 
Brown’s feet flew. 

The most interesting event of the day 
was the tilting contest from canoes. 
This was captured by Richard M. 
Fairbanks, Washington (son of the 
Vice-President of the United States), 
assisted by A. B. Gates, Indianapolis, 
who paddled the canoe. For the un- 
initiated, it may be well to say that 
the weapon used is a long, thin pole 
with a large pad at the end. Thus 
armed, the athlete stands in the bow 
of his canoe and endeavors to thrust 
his opponent into the lake. This Fair- 
banks succeeded in doing with every 
man who had the hardihood to face 
his trusty tilt. Amid shouts of laugh- 
ter from the shore, he stood immov- 
able in the bow of his canoe. A jab 
here and a thrust there, and over the 
other fellow went. vanauished. The 
foemen most worthy of his tilt were 
Russell and Whitcombe, who came 
again and again to the onslaught, but 
failed to move Fairbanks, who stood 
like a rock. What ended the con- 
test was the clever generalship of 
Gates, for, as Fairbanks gave Russell 
a heartrending jab above the bread- 
basket, Gates lay flat in the canoe, 
with one eye cocked over the gun- 
whale, watching Whitcombe, who is a 
mountain of solidity, at last wobble 
and up-end the Russell canoe. Down 
went Whitcombe with a guregle, and 
when he returned to the surface look- 
ed as if he would like to give Gates 
a jar. 

The hich divine from a ladder many 
feet hieh. in which there was a dis- 
tinct element of danger, caused im- 
mense interest, and manv ladies held 
their breath as each diver sprang, 
headforemost, from the dizzy height. 

After the sports, the spectators ad- 
journed to the inn, where a bountiful 
renast had been prepared. Then as a 
finale to a most enjoyable day, all con- 
gregated in the beautifully decorated 
rustic hall and listened to some fine 
piano and vocal solos 
——o<>-9——___— 


To Niagara Falls and Return for $1.50. 


Via Niagara Navigation Company’s 
three magnificent steamers, from foot 





of Yonge street, Toronto, six times 
daily (except Sunday), Niagara and 
return $1.50; Buffalo and return 
$2.00 Tickets good for two 
days Consult agents, or write Ni- 
agara Navigation Co., 14 Front street 
east, Toronto, for free illustrated 


booklet and time-table. 
a 
“I see, Katie, that New York is to 
have one policeman to every 521 in- 
habitants,” said the lady of the house. 
“Well, ma’am, I’ve got mine,” was 
Katie’s reply.—Yonkers “Statesman.” 
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HE shop windows have their 
tragedies as well as the other 
likelier places. Did you ever 
consider the piteous circum- 
stances of the goods “marked 
How bravely that coquettish 

It was a 


down.” 
hat started out in June! 
dainty, perishable, exquisite thing as 
well could be, a pattern from which 
emanated inspiration to busy and deft 


fingers. But its brief day is past. It 
is “marked down” to a figure calcu- 
lated to tempt someone who will give 
it a few outings on chance occasions, 
and pitch it on the garbage cart later 
on. There are so many of these pa- 
thetic cases of “marked down” in the 
life we meet. Here is a man, once 
smart and sought after for his bright 
looks and ways, his promise of some 
future achievement, or merely his first 
youth and vigor. Time passed, the 
summer waned—he waned with it. 
Now he stands pitifully in the mar- 
ket place—‘marked down.” There 
are countless belles who have had 
their day, and still haunt the social 
shop windows, “marked down,” and 
the tragedy is so general that its very 
frequency is a wonder. There are 
ways of dodging the fatal mark, which 
is generally earned by some mental or 
other careless improvidence. There 
are more lasting qualities than show 
on the bright June days of the pretty 
chapeau. To find them, annex them, 
and put them forward will alone avert 
the calamity of being obliged to pose 
as a “marked down.” Did you ever 
find a real worthy, delightful bargain 
among the “marked downs?” How 
one chuckles over it and hugs one’s 
good luck, and wears that find with 
appreciation, which shows that there 
be qualities which can even brave the 
hoodoo above named—God be thankit! 
5 


One could write funny things about 
the tragedy of “coming home.” This 
performance has long been the theme 
of joyous song and story, but, like all 
one-sided themes, it needs revising. 
To come home is not always to play 
the pipes of delight and happiness. 
There are thousands coming home 
this week, and at least half of that 
number are doing so against the grain. 
Not including the youngsters who are 
trailing well-used rods and _ lines, 
and rebelling against their winter sub- 
stitutes of school discipline and copy- 
books, there are hundreds of grown- 
ups who travel laggingly back to the 
city. There are broad shoulders 
twitching as the harness falls tighter 
on them than it did last June, and 
brows, unlined during the past two 
months, show the mark of thought 
and anxiety once more. It’s lovely 
enough to prance round the clover 
fields and kick up one’s heels, but 
“der winter kommt,” and “will you 
kindly keep upon the right side of the 
road, and not dare to cut the down- 
town corners?” Heigh ho! It’s hard 
work to come _ gracefully! 


But when one has had a royal good 
holiday, it is meet to be thankful, and 
cultivate submission to fate. Such a 
holiday makes some of one’s friends 
feel like frankly hating the holiday- 
maker, and saying snippy things to 
her. You know the tone of that re- 
mark: “It’s well to be you!” This 
holiday, which is in my mind as I 
write, was so far exalted above its 
predecessors because I began it weak 
and wavering, and emerge from it 
strong and aggressive. <A _ holiday 
which is doctor and nurse and medi- 
cine and tonic is a pretty good sort. 
And, beyond all, it was inspiration, 
deep and delightful. Of course, there 
was the sea in it, for there is no force 
in my holidays without it. Such a 
sea, in every mood and tense, calm— 
a-lying like a sleeping baby in the 
arms of the bay, as the golden mist 
of sunset turned it into ethereal loveli- 
ness—sulky and dark-faced as the 
storm gathered, rain, and_ hail and 
wind. Once a longing seized me to 
be out on it in a little boat, when it 
was breathing deep after a night’s 
anger and turmoil. There was a fish- 
erman who knew no fear of big roll- 
ers, and to whom half a dollar was 
a “good deal of money, and so we 
went out on the ocean in the dory, 
far from the shore, and the waves 
simply played football with us, kick- 
ing us to and fro, and the shrieks of 
me rivalled the screams of the gulls 
as we made our perilous passage. The 
fisherman rowed stolidly on, uncon- 
cerned at this vast experience. He 
began to look questioningly at me, 
and I at last ordered the turn. I shut 





MAN TH 
The Girl at the Oar—My! how r 
man along. 


The Other Girl—Don’t you think 


my eyes, for a green mountain arose 
on my starboard bow, wherever that 
may be, and we rocked in and out of 
a doom of salt water. And then, in 
the gorgeous sunshine, I faced the 
shore of the Tenth island, and saw it 
at its very fairest. It was worth a 
dozen heart failures, and forty spasms, 
to watch the lofty cliffs, the royal 
harbor, and the long line of rocky 
coast, with its mysterious arms and 


caves and streaks of verdure and 
huddles of white cottages; every 
group has its story, every quaint 


named cliff and cave its history, sad 
and stern. Land of inspiration, 
strength, tradition, is the Tenth island, 
and some day I shall tell you a tale 
or two! When we tumbled into the 
Arm, and I climbed clumsily out of 
the boat, and gave the fisherman his 
fee, the last touch of triumph was 
added when he remarked, in a casual 
sort of tone: “Yes-sir, she’s rough, sure 
enough. You be the first I’ve took 
out when she’s rough to not be sick- 
like. Yes-sir, ’tis a fine sight, sure 
enough, and ’tis too bad you’ve no 
time to go again. Maybe next year 
you'll be comin’? Mind how you'll 
be goin’ on the kelp, there—sure 
’tis slippery, an’ you’d fall in.” 
LADY GAY. 
——- + —____ 


The Crop That Jack Built. 


The Farmer. 


Working ever without a stop, 

Up in the morn and noonday glare, 

Shirking nothing till twilight fair. 

This is the man who credit takes— 

Providence. 
This is the Power that helped him 
reap 

Safe from ruin and pest to keep, 

Sending blessings of suns and rains, 

Loading heavy the creaking wains. 

Prosperity. 

This is the wealth that came to be 

Flooding the land from sea to sea; 

“Good Times” ever the sweet refrain 

All from the harvest’s golden grain. 

The Politician. 

This is the man who credit takes— 

All of the rest were no great shakes; 

Says to prosper again you must 

Vote your ticket for him or bust. 
—New York “Sun.” 


————-—-e—___——_ 
Gossfp. 

Gossip is the ordinary man or wo- 
man’s chief literary amusement. It 
is the way in which he or she—it is 
an unsettled question whether it is 
more often she than he—takes an in- 
terest in the drama of life, the ac- 
tions and the characters of human be- 
ings. The stuff of literature is hu- 
man character, and the stuff of gossip 
is human character—or the lack of it. 
What people are, what they have 
done, what they are doing or going to 
do—that is the prime _ interest of 
every normal being who is _ alive 
enough to have any interest beyond 
the brute egotism of his own instincts. 
Beside gossip, the literary story pales 
because it is remote and vague, and 
gossip is hot off the stove and vivid 
as life. It makes little difference 
whether gossip is based on Truth any 
more than whether literature is based 
on Fact. Its success lies in closely 





GOOD NIGHT’S SLEEP. 





No Medicine so Beneficial to Brain 
and Nerves. 


Lying awake nights makes it hard 
to keep awake and do things in day 
time. To take “tonics and stimu- 
lants” under such _ circumstances is 
like setting the house on fire to see 
if you can put it out. 

The right kind of food promotes re- 
freshing sleep at night and a wide 
awake individual during the day. 

A lady changed from her old way 
of eating, to Grape-Nuts, and says: 

“For about three years I had been 
a great sufferer from indigestion 
After trying several kinds of medicine 
the doctor would ask me to drop off 
potatoes, then meat, and so on, but 
in a few days that craving, gnawing 
feeling would start up, and I would 
vomit everything I ate and drank. 

“When I started on Grape-Nuts. 
vomiting stopped, and the bloating 
feeling which was so distressing dis- 
appeared entirely. 

“My mother was very much bother- 
ed with diarrhoea before commencing 
the Grape-Nuts, because her stomach 
was so weak she could not digest her 
food. Since using Grape-Nuts she is 
well, and says she don’t think she 
could live without it. 

“It is a great brain restorer and 
nerve-builder, for I can sleep as sound 
and undisturbed after a supper of 
Grape-Nuts as in the old days when I 
could not realize what they meant by 
a ‘bad stomach.’ There is no medicine 
so beneficial to nerves and brain as a 
good night’s sleep, such as you can 
enjoy after eating Grape-Nuts.” 

Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. 


“There’s a reason.” 
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Skirt 
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ewed on flat —not 
turned over-will last 
as long as any skirt. 


The Royal Muskoka Hotel 


LAKE ROSSEAU, Highlands 


of Ontario. The Premier 


Resort Region of Canada 


Easily accessible. 
fine condition. 
Tennis, bathing, bowling, music. 


HAY FEVER. For booklets and detaile 


Modern city hotel equipment. 
Large boat livery, including gasoline and steam launches. 
Beautiful trails through primitive forest. 
Sanitary arrangements brand new and perfect. 


Nine-hole golf course in 


Entire immunity from 
-d information address 


L. M. BOOMER, Roya! Muskoka Hotel, Muskoka 


probabilities, not the actualities, in pre- 
senting the larger truths of possibility 
rather than tame fact. There is very 
little Truth going in this old world, 
after all: we get along well enough 
for the most part on assumption and |} 
appearance—the shadow for the thing | 
itself. The newspaper at breakfast | 
furnishes us with a plausible theory 
of the world’s doing, which, when we | 
stop to consider it, is largely unfound- | 
ed gossip about the Czar, the Stand- | 
ard Oil Company, the new murderer, | 
or the latest activity of the President. 
Such unauthenticated 
good food for the imagination as if it | 
were a collection of indubitable facts | 
followed by an affidavit. What we all | 
want is human interest 

Few of our ideas are based on 
Truth, but still fewer of our neigh- 
bors’ have that foundation. This is 
the expansive season when opinion | 
and rumor fly by night. Let us all | 
gossip and keep cool.—‘Saturday | 
Evening Post.” 
2 Pane Sie tc 


Born Blind. 


A great criminal lawyer in New 
York, Mr. B——, has a rich and lovely 
client, who is famous for her extreme- 
ly haughty manner. 

This noted beauty had run down a 
poor old woman in her auto and was 
arrested. 

“O, Mr. B- , do you think 
will be able to get me out of this?” 
she asked, pitedusly 

“Yes, indeed.” said he, with a twinkle 
in his eye. “T’ll prove conclusively to 
the jury that from the hour of your 
birth you’ve never been able to see 


simulating truth, in observing the | 
| 


“news” is as 





you 


anyone worth less than $100,000.” 
“Harper’s Weekly.” 
a 
In Line. 
Secretary Shaw of Washington, 


searching for the hidden things in the 
of his hundreds of clerks, had 
blanks sent around the Treasury ask 
ing each clerk to give his vital sta 
tistics. One line requested an answer 
to the question, “Are you suffering 
from any disease?” 

When the blanks came in it was 
found that one man said he had tuber- 
culosis. Secretary Shaw sent for him. 


i » 
lives 


He came in, a big, broad-shouldered | 


negro messenger, who looked healthy 
enough to live for fifty years. 





HOTEL DEL MONTE 


Preston Springs, Ont. 


The popular Heaith Resort and Mineral 
Springs under new management. Reno- 
vated throughout. Excellent cuisine. 


J. W. HIRST & SONS, Props. 


Late of the Elliott House, Toronto 








Charming Bon Echo Inn 


Surpassingly beautiful. Every- 
thing ideal for a summer outing, 
especially for families. No liqnor 
and quiet Sundays and a resident 
physician. A select place for se- 
lect people. Excellent cuisine. 
Inexpensive. Only one hundred and 
fifty miles northeast of Toronto on 
the Canadian Pacific Railway. For 
views and particulars address C. T 
Denly, Hotel Manager, Bon Echo 
P. O., Frontenac county, Ontario. 

Call at the office of C.P.R., cor. 
Yonge and King streets, and sce 
the large pictures, and get an il- 
lustrated folder. 


NORWOOD 
85 Bloor St. East TORONTO 
A strictly high-class pension, com- 
bining all the elegancies of a 
modern hotel with the comforts of 
a refined home. 


TERMS ON APPLICATION TO 
Mrs. E. Sutton 








GA-KA-DINA 


142 Bioor Street West 
Toronto, - Canada 


HIGH-CLASS PENSION 


Phone North 3549 









fectly healthy Why did you write 
on this blank that you have tubercu- 
; losis?” 





“Why,” said the Secretary, “you 
haven't got tuberculosis!” 
“Ain’t I?” asked the negro. 


“No, vou haven’t You are per- 





i 


“Well,” said the messenger, “I dun- 
no; ‘ceptin’ if there’s anythin’ fash- 
ionable goin’ ‘round I want it.”— 
“Saturday Evening Post.” 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


September 1, 1906 








HAVERGAL COLLEGE 


TORONTO 
Reopens September 18th, 
1906. 





Principal--Miss Knox. 


First-class Honors University of Oxford, Cam 
bridge University Diploma in Teaching. 
Assisted by three heads of departments: 
House—Miss Edgar, B.A., University of Tor- 
onto. 


Junior House and School—Miss}] Wood, B.A., 
London, England. 


Day School—Miss Jones, L.L.A., St. Andrews. 


Pupils are prepared for Matriculation at the 
University of Toronto, for the Havergal Diploma 
and for the examinations in Music of the Con- 
servatory and the Toronto College of Music, and 
in Art of “ The Royal Drawing Society,” London, 
England. 


The College offers exceptional conversational 
advantages in French, under a resident French 
Mistress, assisted by six resident specialists in 
modern languages. 


Particular attention is given to physical train- 
ing by two graduates of the Boston Normal 
School of Physical Culture, who reside in the 
College and give individual care to the pupils. 
Instruction in swimming will be given in the 
new swimming bath. 


Large grounds adjoin the College, and afford 
ample space for tennis, basket ball, cricket, etc., 
in Summer, and for hockey upon a full-sized 
rink in Winter. 


A new Junior School is now being erected. 
The Curriculum includes, among other subjects, 
elementary courses in Cookery, Wood Carving 
and Basket Weaving. 

A Domestic Science School, with six Depart- 
ments,is now being fitted up. 


_ Copies of the Calendar, containing full 
information as to entrance, fees, etc., may be 
obtained on application to the Bursar. 





WESTBOURNE 
SCHOOL : FOR : GIRLS 


340 BLOOR STREET WEST, TORONTO, 
CANADA 


Re-opens Sept. 10th, 1906 


RESIDENTIAL and Day School, well 
appointed, well managed and con- 
venient. Specialistsin each department. 
Affiliated with the Toronto Conservatory 
of Music. Dr. Edward Fisher, Musical 
Director; F McGillivray Knowles, 
R.C.A., Art Director. For announcement 
and information, address the principal 


MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A. 





RAAB PRBRNRM CMO 
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WHITBY, Ont., Can. 

CALLEGE Palatial buildings, 

3 beentiful grounds, 

‘* Trafalgar Castie’’ helpful social and 

religions infinences, 

and the hest facilities for the study of literature, 

music, art, elocution, commercial and domestic 
science : 

Large pipe organ, concert grand pianos and 
the most complete modern equipment in every 
department. 

Will re-open September 10th. 

Send for calendar to 


REV. J. J. HARE, Ph. D., 
Principal. 





GLEN AUDEN 


Residence for Young Lady Students 


desiring to spend a term in Toronto for study 
or pleasure 


Special studies arranged as desired. 


Careful chaperonage. Only a very limited 
number received ; individual attention given to 
health and deportment. Large grounds. 


Rev. J. W.C. Bennett. B.A. 


Mrs. Bernett. 1571 Brunswick Ave., 
(8rd. house north of Bloor St.) 


I 





UPPER CANADA COLLEGE 


FOUNDED IN 1829. 
TORONTO, ONT. 


PRINCIPAL—HENRY W. AUDEN, M. A., 
Cambridge, late Sixth Form Master at Fettes 
College, Edinburgh. 

THE COLLEGE WILL RE-OPEN for the 
Autumn term on Wednesday, Sept. 12th, 1906, at 
10a. m, 

SEPARATE PREPARATORY DEPART- 
MENT for boys betweer the ages of 9 and 13, 
with separate staff and equipment. 

50 ACRES OP GROUND—Separate infirmary, 
with physician and trained nurse 

COURSES FOR UNIVERSITY Royal Mil- 
itary College and business, Every facility for 
cultivation of sperts and athletics 

EXAMINATIONS FOR ENTRANCE 
SCHOLARSHIPS Saturday, Sept. J5th, 1906 
Special scholarships for sons of old pupils 

FOR CALENDAR and all particulars ad- 
dress THE BURSAR, Upper Canada College To- 
ronto, Ont. 





St. Andrew’s College, Toronto. 





A Residential and Day School for Boys. 
Autumn term commences Sept. lith, 1906 


Upper and Lower School. Separate Residence 
for Juniors. Boys prepared for the University 
and Royal Military College. Strong staff, thor- 
ough instruction, careful oversight Write for 
information. Rev. D. Bruce Macdonald, 
M.A., LL.D., Principal. 





‘Glen Mawr” 








GENTLEMEN-THE PRESS! 





RIDAY of this week is Press 
Day at the National Exhibi- 
tion, when newspaper men 
from all parts of the country, 
but mainly, of course, from 
Ontario, foregather. and exchange 
smiles and shop talk. Press Day at 
the Fair has come to be an institution. 
A large number of the pressmen of 
the Province naturally make a prac- 
tice of coming to Toronto to 
attend the greatest annual ex- 
hibition in the world, and the idea, as 
originated and carried out by the Ca- 
nadian Press Association, of arrang- 
ing for a day on which they could 
all meet at a pavilion on the grounds, 
has been appreciated. This year, in- 
stead of making their headquarters at 
a pavilion, the new Press Building is 
being utilized. It is a handsome 
structure of red brick, with white 
facings of concrete, situated between 
the Manufacturers’ Building and the 
Grand Stand, and containing rooms for 
the use of the different daily papers, re- 
ception-rooms, etc. Here the officers of 
the Press Association will welcome 
the visitors, and the programme that 
has been arranged for will be carried 
out. 

Visitors to the Exhibition on Press 
Day who notice groups of modest- 
looking gentlemen standing around 
the Press Building should pause to 
give them a second glance. These are 
the high-browed altruists—a few of 
them—who make the newspapers of 
Canada. Some of them are great 
thoucht-molders, all are untiring, 
useful workers in the most fascinat- 
ing, most exacting calling in the 
world. 

** © 

The Canadian Press Association is 
an interesting organization, about 
which comparatively little is known 
outside the craft Tt was organized 
ata meeting held in Kingston in 1859. 
and for vears its membership was 
small, and its influence slight. Most 
of the Ontario newspaper men looked 
upon the Association as a useless or- 
ganization—the fad of a few fellows 
who onght to be busy in their offices 
instead of meeting to pass innrac- 
ticable resolutions. Gradnallv. how- 
ever, the possibilities of the Associa- 
tion were recognized. One bv one 
the nublishers of the Province becan 
to identify themselves with it. They 
found it a good thing. and told their 
journalistic friends of its advantages. 
Fverv new member broucht in others, 
until soon the Association could claim 
both popularity and prestige. During 
the nast few vears the membership 
has largely increased, and now stands 
at 350. 

The Association was practically an 
Ontario organization. up to last vear, 
when the Eastern Township Press 
Association. composed chiefly of Que- 
bec journalists, affiliated with the 
lareer body. 

The Canadian Press Association is 
not a close corporation. Tt does not 
even insist on a tariff of prices. and 
has never been known to brand, os- 
tracize or crush ary member for “in- 
famous and disgraceful conduct.” 
Perhans it wonld like to sometimes. 
but the law will not countenance such 
extreme measures. Possibly the As- 
sociation might, if it had the power, 
be tempted to utterly annihilate cer- 
tain misguided persons who give awav 
their snace “free gratis” to anv smooth 
guy who comes along and asks for it. 
who print unsightly and distasteful 
advertisements, which should never 
be accepted at any price; but that 
would be oversteppinzg its authority. 
Even the individual—most demoraliz- 
ine of all—he who owns a “bedroom 
office” and ranges over four town- 
shins for printing at cut prices, “just 
to keep the presses goinge”—even he 
escapes. He doesn’t belong to the 
Association, and he doesn’t intend to, 
so he goes his nefarious way un- 
harmed—until the bailiff gets him 
Not being entrusted with anv vested 
richts or super-legislative authority in 
dealing with the tag-rag and bobtail, 
the flotsam and jetsam. of the profes- 
sion, the Association tries the magic 
of persuasion on these erring brethren 
Tt is a difficult proposition, however 








Trinity College School 


PORT HOPE, ONT. 


RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


Founded 1865. 


Boys are prepared for the Universities, Royal 
Military College and Business Pursuits. 

Special attention given to the younger boys. 

For Calendar and other information apply 
to the Headmaster 


REV. OSWALD RIGBY. M.A., 
(St. John's College, Cambridge, ) 
LL.D., Queen's, 








651 Spadina Ave., Toronto 


RESIDENTIAL and DAY SCHOOL for GIRLS T"920UeH, in au 





its departments, 
Gives careful individ- 
ual attention, and good 
physical, mental and 
moral training. Offers 
great advantages in 
music, art, and lan- 
guages. Native French 
and German teachers. 

Large staff of exper- 
ienced residential and 
visiting professors and 
teachers. 

Pupils are prepared 
for the universities, 
and for the music and 
singing examinations 
of Toronto University, 
the Toronto Conser- 
vatorvy of Music and 
the Toronto College 
of Music 

For prospectus and 
full information apply 
to 

MISS VEALS, 
Principal 


The organizers of one of the great 
political parties in Canada say they 
have the most delicate and difficult 
job on earth, that the members of 
the party, all being thinkers and in- 
dependent men, will not pull together, 
and stand firm in a solid phalanx even 
when the leaders have unfortunately 
made some bad breaks, and it is ab- 
solutely necessary to follow them 
blindly or go to smash. But these 
political whippers-in should take a 
hand at trying to get the newspaper 
men of the country into line on mat- 
ters of general policy affecting the 
welfare of the profession, and they 
would go back to the task in which 
they are engaged with smiles 
and gladness. Independence! Free 
thought! That is what a newspaper 
man makes his diet on. If he wants 
to be unthoughtfully free with his ad- 
vertising space to the general detri- 
ment of the craft, he'll do it, and 
there’s an end of it. Still, the Press 
Association, by gathering together the 
pressmen in large numbers and by 
reasoning gently with those who have 
peculiar ideas of how newspapers 
should be conducted, has of late years 
done surprisingly good work toward 
a seemingly impossible end. 
* * * 


The notable yearly gatherings of 
the Canadian Press Association are its 
annual meeting in the winter, at 
which it discusses business and the 
annual excursion in the summer. 
when a larze number of members and 
their wives have a most enjoyable 
outing. As a result of resolutions 
passed at the annual meetings 
from time to time, the executive or 
committees appointed by the execu- 
tive, by representations to the Gov- 
ernment and to other powers that be. 
have been able to accomplish much 
in the direction of giving the publish- 
ers fair play in the matter of tariffs 
and that sort of thing, and of putting 
the press of the country on a firmer 
commercial footing. And, of course. 
what is good for the press is good 
for the country. 

* * 


As to the press of Canada, which is 
represented by the Canadian Press 
Association, which is represented at 
the Toronto Exhibition on Friday by 
the high-browed altruistic gentlemen 
grouped around the new _ red and 
white Press Building, an interesting 
volume might be written. The press 
of no country has had a more arduous 
struggle in uplifting its head towards 
the cap of zreatness. True. the early 
Canadian editors and publishers were 
not harried and hustled as their breth- 
ren are in Russia and Germany at the 
present day; or. indeed. as were the 
early printers of Enzland. Still. thev 
had to combat many foes to liberty 
of sneech, and manv difficulties that 
would stagger even the most resource- 
ful of the men who make the papers 
of to-dav. Imperial edicts and threats 
of annihilation are hard to struggle 
against, but the pioneer Canadian 
newspaper men had to fight the wolf 
that clamors at the door when dollars 
are not to be had. He had to fight 
bitter political prejudice, too, and 
all the other peculiar difficulties 
that rise up in the path of men 
who struggle in any new and raw 
community to assert the rights 
and win a pittance of the emoluments 
due to the members of the Fourth Es- 
tate. An enemy in the guise of a 
mustachioed. sabre-clanking minion of 
a hostile autocrat is awkward enough 
to encounter. but there is a spice of 
romance to the struggle. The old 
newspaper men of Canada had to 
face the nastv. sordid enemy—priva- 
tion. But they fought a winning 
fight. All alonz the newspapers have 
kept pace with the expansion of the 
countrv. and have reflected the growth 
in the Dominion of wealth, of cosmo- 
politanism, and of culture. 

* * © 


There are now published in Canada 
about 1,400 paners, including class and 
trade publications. Of course, of re- 
cent years it has been found difficult 
to keep the count, because out West 
new papers are “making their initial 
bow” in every direction. It is a 
popular error to suppose that the work 
of a newspaper is to act as a reflex 
of passing events, giving the news 
and handing out praise to the poli- 
ticians and others who are its friends, 
and blame to those who are something 
else. The fallacy is easily disproven 
—in the West at all events. There 
enterprising publishers do not wait 
for things to happen before opening 
up shop. A new town springs up in 
a night, and in the morning, before 
even a policeman can be elected, in 
bobs a newspaper man from some 
place and sets a press running. People 
are so swift out West that the journa- 
list can’t wait for events—he gets 
ahead of them. 

** * 


The “country publishers” cut a large 
figure in Canadian journalism. Out of 
a total of 1,400 publications issued in 
the country. almost 700 come in the 
class generally referred to as “country 
papers.” This is a large percentage 
when it-is considered that the num- 
ber of trade and literary journals, 
which are included in the total, is 
large. No other class of publishers 
in the coifmtry has made more pro- 
gress of late than this. We don't 
hear so much as formerly of the “poor 
countrv editor,” who constantly he- 
seeched his subscribers to bring in the 
cordwood and garden truck long over- 
due on subscriptien. The “poor edi- 
tor” cry is pretty well played out, and 
now serves mainly as a swhiject for 
jokes at the hanquets of the Press As- 
sociation, Taken as a class, the pub- 














say so. 
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lishers in the small towns are as pr: 
perous as any other class. There 
scarcely one that has not during th: 
past few years made extensive im 
provements to his plant and paper. 
Many have gone into politics with 
large success. Many are leaders in 
directing munictpal affairs Practically 
all are in comfortable circumstances 
financially. 

In the past it has been the habit of 
the city papers to occasionally grow 
facetious at the expense of the coun- 
try editor and publisher. It is claim- 
ed that when the humorists on the 
Toronto press grow weary for the 
nonce of cracking jokes on Hamilton 
and other popular and perennial sub- 
jects, they take a wind out of the 
“rural editor.” These, however, are 
but playful jests Most of the good 
all-round newspaper men in cities 
have been “country newspaper” men 
themselves, and they knew apd ap 
preciate the difficulties Met with by 
the latter, and the goof Wetk they 
are doing. The man who publishes 





we’re glad to have you in the store. 








a small weekly paper has to look 
after every detail of his business, and 
he cannot be expected to be at once 
a Robert Louis Stevenson in literary 
style and a Theodore L. De Vinne in 
print-shop technique. He hasn't 
time, and, anyway, it wouldn’t pay. So 
he goes on, keeping his head level, 
and running his paper in a style to 
suit himself, which, in most cases, is 
pretty good, and suits his readers as 
well. As he walks abroad, a man 
of eminence in his community, and 
watches his property growing, he can 
afford to smile at the city chap who 
is merely a cog, or a wheel, in a great 
machine, whose work is unidentified 
except by a few fellow-craftsmen, and 
whose salary, like as not, is handled 
broker-fashion, coming in and going 
out the same week 


* * * 


The number of daily papers publish- 
ed in Canada ts given as 116 by Mc- 
Kim’s latest newspaper directory. Of 
these fifty-two are published in On- 
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The finest Millinery Department in Canada, with an exquisite array of 


freshly imported Paris Hats, showing the new and absolutely author- 
itative styles for the coming autumn. Don’t think of visiting Toronto 
without seeing Simpson’s millinery. 


One of the finest Dress Goods and Silk Departments in America 


= SIMPSO 





unsur- 


passed except by that of the late Marshal Field’s palatial store in 
Chicago—with the freshly arrived fall stocks from Europe. 


A Woman's Cloak Department which takes one whole immense floor of 
this building, showing the new fall suits, coats, skirts, silk waists, 
etc., ready-to-wear. 


A Men's Store—where everything a man wears may be had from a hat to 
a pair of boots, right in one great department. 


A Restaurant with a score of breezy windows, five floors above the streets, 
and a view over the roofs of half the city. 


A Lace Department which is the envy of all lace stores with lesser taste, and 
the despair of stores of extravagant expense. 


A Glove Department which does more business in a day than some general 
stores do in a week. 


A Free Check Office wherein to leave your parcels, in the basement. 
A Resting Room, with writing tables for ladies, on the first floor. 
A'Delivery System which leaves your parcels at the boats and trains, if you 


VW YE will be pleased if you make this store your central head- 
quarters while in town. Meet your friends here, have 


lunch, look around, shop as much or asjlittle as you like— 


Our Toronto customers are invited to bring visiting friends to 
see Simpson’s, and to treat the store’s conveniences as their own. 
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tario, fourteen in Quebec, nine in 
New Brunswick, twelve in Nova Sco- 
tia, three in Prince Edward Island, 
five in Manitoba, five in Alberta and 
Saskatchewan, twelve in British’ Co- 
lumbia, four in the Yukon Ter- 
ritory. The dailies are making tre- 
mendous strides in these prosperous 
times. One or two of them are 
recognized as being among the great- 
est that are published in the world, 
and taken as a while, their tone ‘is 
distinctly high and admirable. 


HAL. 


———-_--+o-—- 


Announcing Arrival. 


I take pleasure in announcing the 
opening of my exclusive fabrics for 
fall and winter wear in Suitings, Over- 
coatings, Trouserings and Fancy Vest- 
ings. You are welcome here any 
time, whether you come to buy or 
merely to talk over the clothes ques- 
tion. Henry A. Taylor, 119- West 
King street. 
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HE band of His Majesty’s 2nd 

Liic Guards, who are the 

musical attraction at the Ex- 
hibition, have played them- 

selves into the favor of the 

large audiences who have listened to 


their. programmes, They did not 
arouse so much enthusiasm at their 
opet.ug recital on Tuesday afternoon 
as -did the Irish Guards Band on their 
jicst appearance, but the character of 
their selections may have had some- 
thing to do with that. The music 
they gave was mostly of admirable 
quality, but it was not, as a rule, of 
the kind that makes an appeal to the 
masses. on first hearing. The band 
play with a delightfully soft quality 
of tone, and that is their strong point 
from a musical point of view. To 
me it seemed, hearing them in the 
open air, that they were so careful of 
their. tone production, that they often 
missed snap, accent and _ pointed 
rhythm, on. occasions when these 
should have been in evidence. But 
this peculiarity has often been noted 
before in the performance of several 
of the best British military bands, as 
also in the singing of some of the fam- 
ous English church choirs. I should 
like to hear the band in Massey Hall, 
where one would get a more exact 
Opportunity for comparing them with 


concert bands who have visited To-- 


ronto. Open-air recitals are not al- 
ways favorable to the finer points of 
performance in a concert band. There 
are forty men in the band, and they 
all apptaf to be accomplished execu- 
tants on their instruments. The solo 
cornetist, Corporal Harman, has a 
very stave and mellow, sweet tone, in 
addition to smooth and clean execu- 
tion. At the opening concert their 
programme was mainly made up of 
numbers by Grieg, Bizet, Massenet, 
Elgar, Wagner and Cowen, music in 
which there is a finesse and distinction 
of style not always obvious to the 
multitude. The band have, however, 
a whole week more at the Exhibition, 
and no doubt their series of pro- 
grammes will embrace a wide range 
of music in which will be found se- 
lections that will stir the enthusiasm 
of the visitors from the country, and 
of the average hearer, who wants 
square-cut melodies, stirring marches, 
and medleys of national airs. 

The two leading theaters—the Prin- 
cess Theater and the Grand—reopened 
this week for the season with musical 
offerings—a new “romantic comic 
opera,” entitled “Captain Careless” at 
the King street house and a revival of 
“The Yankee Consul” at the Adelaide 
street house. The proprietors have 
made a concession to public opinion 
by making extensive alterations to 
their auditoriums, mainly in the direc- 
tion of providing increased accommo- 
dation and comiort for their patrons. 
But it is doubtful whether the needed 
improvements would not have been 
postponed indefinitely had not the dis- 
turbing vision of a new and independ- 
ent home for the drama made its 
appearance in the west. 


v 
I was not much impressed by the 
new opera, “Captain Careless. The 


libretto and plot is tiresome in its 
long drawn-out inconsequential epi- 
sodes and irrelevant talk. I here are, 
moreover, too many leading char- 
acters, something that is always a 
source of weakness either in an opera 
or a drama. And as to the music, 
which it credited to Clifton Crawiord, 
it sounds like one of the old pasticcio 
operas, drawn from various sources, 
but without the vitality of the material 
of the old style works. Want of 
originality in the melodies and fresh- 
ness in the musical treatment gener- 
ally seem to me to be the defects of 
the score. Mr. Whitney, however, who 
is the caterer of the show, has pro- 
vided it with a sumptuous and beauti- 
ful environment in the way of 
scenery and costumes, and has sup- 
plied some color effects which are de- 
lightful, even if not always appropri- 
ate. I should not be surprised if the 
opera makes a fair success, that 1s, if 
the manager has the courage to cut it 
short by about one hour. It is only 
your regular theatergoer who com- 
plains about music not being original 
in character; people who go to comic 
opera but once or twice in the year, 
and they constitute the majority, are 
pleased with catchy music because 
they do not remember having heard 
something like it before. And when, 
in addition, there are pretty dresses, 
picturesque scenery, lively dances, and 
a liberal supply of comic business, 
they are sufficiently well pleased not 
to be analytical. On the opening 
night the principal success among the 
singing members of the cast was made 
by Miss Alice Yorke, for whom, as a 
Toronto girl, the audience had natur- 
ally the most sympathy. The comedy, 
or rather the comic business, which 
fell to the lot of John E. Henshaw 
and Sol Solomon, was bright and 
snappy occasionally. With the re- 
vision that I expect will take place, 
much of the dull and the superfluous 
in their business will be eliminated. 
The production is the first on any 
stage, and the managers must, of 
course, be watching the effect on the 
—well, on the Toronto public—with 
the object of utilizing the information 
gained for future presentations of the 


work. 
ve 


“Phe Yankee Consul,” which is be- 
ing given at the Grand at reduced 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








prices, compared with those charged 
at its original presentation at the 
Princess, is pleasing large audiences, 
and is handsomely staged and dlto- 
gether well cast. Harry Short, in the 
title role, is decidedly amusing, and 
the company has the advantage of a 
youthful chorus of women. 


Mr. Ralph C. Murton, pianist, 224 
Jarvis street, has commencéd booking 
engagements for private dances, clubs, 
etc. Mr. Murton has had many years’ 
experience in music, and has made 
operatic dance music a specialty. 

bd 

Mr. and Mrs. G. D. Atkinson have 
returned to the city after spending the 
summer in the Lake of Bays. district. 


Miss Theresa McAvay, daughter of 
Mr. P.. J. McAvay of the Highfie.d 
Conservatory of Music, saiied from 
New York this week by the steamer 
“Slavonic,” for Prague, Bohemia, 
where she will study for two years 
under Sevcik, the famous teacher of 
the violin. Miss McAvay is a gold 
medalist of the Toronto Conservatory, 
and a bright future is looked for her 
by those who have watched her musi- 
cal development in this city. 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Blakeley have 
returned from their foreign trip, and 
Mr. Blakeley will resume his duties at 
once, and may be found at his new 
address, 731 Ontario street, or Nor- 
dheimer’s. 

v 

Mr. W. E. Fairclough, who, with his 
family, has been spending the summer 
in Muskoka, returns to town to-day, 
and will resume his teaching next 
week. During Mr. Fairclough’s ab- 
sence, his place at the organ in All 
Saints’ Church has been satisfactorily 
filled by his pupil-assistant, Mr. Frank 
Park. 

we 

Miss Nora Kathleen Jackson will re- 
open her studio at Nordheimer’s on 
September 1, and will receive her pu- 
pils there Wednesdays and Fridays, 
and during the rest of the week at her 
private studio, Castle Frank road, 
Rosedale. Miss Jackson is offering 
two partial scholarships in singing, for 
which application should be made by 
letter. 

b 

Mrs. J. Lillie, musical directress 
of Queen street east Presbyterian 
Church choir, has removed her studio 
from 314 Queen street east to 176 
Queen street east, where she is pre- 
pared to receive a limited number of 
pupils in vocal music. 

% 

Mrs. Mildred Walker, who has been 
spending her vacation in New York, 
returned this week, and will resume 
her classes in voice culture on Mon- 
day, September 10, at her studio, in 
the Bell piano warerooms, 146 Yonge 
street. 

bd 

Mr. David Ross leaves next week 
for Milan, sailing from New York 
September 5. He is succeeded in the 
solo quartette of the Metropolitan 
Church by Mr. D. A. Cameron, one 
of his pupils, and late soloist at the 
Sherbourne street Methodist Church. 

x 

Now that Gluck’s “Armida” has 
been so successfully revived in Lon- 
don, as well as in Paris, it is to be 
hoped, says the New York “Evening 
Post,” that we really shall hear it at 
our new Manhattan Opera House next 
season. It presents as striking op- 
portunities for scenic effects as Wag- 
ner’s operas; and regarding the music, 
the London “World” says: “It is 
still alive by reason of the composer’s 
true sense of drama and of musical 
beauty—no one ever has contrived to 
express serene and constant happiness 
more forcibly than Gluck; not even 
the Flowery Mead of ‘Parsifal’ is 
more enchanting, even to the most 
modern ear, than the Garden of Ar- 
mida. The grave beauty of 
much of the dance music in ‘Armida’ 
is irresistible, and there are many fine 
dramatic moments.” 

b 4 


Last year a London newspaper of- 
fered a prize of $100 for a new mili- 
tary march, with the result that 307 
manuscripts were received. The great 
majority came from Germany; the 
winner, too, was a German, and very 
few marches were received from Eng- 
lishmen. 


b 


The Société Musicale in Paris offers 
a series of prizes. The composer of 
the best opera will receive $6,000; for 
a comic opera $2,400 is offered; for a 
ballet $1,600; for a trio for piano, viola 
and ’cello $600; and for a sonata for 
piano and violin $400. 

bd 


A recent issue of the “Frankfurter 
Zeitung” contained some interesting 
“Reminiscences of a Musician,” by 
Professor Sigismund Bachrich of Vi- 
enna, especially his account of Wag- 
ner’s appearance in the Austrian capi- 
tal for the purpose of introducing 
some concert arrangements of frag- 
ments from the “Ring of the Nibe- 
lung.’ Professor Bachrich wrote: 

At the first rehearsal Wagner was 
enthusiastically greeted by us, the 
members of the Court-opera Orches- 
tra. He thanked us with a friendly 
smile, but begged to be excused for 
keeping us waiting for a few mo- 
ments. Thereupon he took off his 
hat and winter overcoat; then a sec- 
ond coat, and stood before us in his 


shirt-sleeves. Then his manservant 
wound a long silken handkerchief 
round his throat; next he slipped into 
a thieckly-wadded velvet jacket, placed 
a broad velvet barret upon his head, 
and finally let his servant pull a pair 
of big felt shoes over his boots. . In 
this attire, and ‘in an evidently “com- 
fortable” mood, he mounted the con- 
ductor’s rostrum. I will not stop to 
describe the rehearsal in detail, but 
must mention Ooze peculiarity. When 
Wagner wished to sing a phrase to 
one of the players, he rarely hit the 
first note correctly. Generally he 
sang a fourth too low, or a third too 
high, though after some attempts he 
found the right one. 
% 


After each piece (at the concert) he 
seemed thoroughly exhausted and 
breathed heavily. I sat in the closest 
proximity to him, and as he required 
some rest, I offered him my chair, 
which he gratefully accepted. Dur- 
ing the pauses between the pieces I 
stood at his. side, and thus it came to 
pass: that he addressed his frequent, 
spontaneous remarks to me. - After 
the “Feuerzauber” excerpt the ap- 
plause would not-cease. He sat on 
my chair, and for a long time could 
not be induced to rise and acknowl- 
edge the plaudits of the public. He 
glanced steadfastly towards the Direc- 
tors’ box, where Frau Cosima sat, and 
contentedly smiling, he said to me 
softly, in his Saxon dialect: “Ach 
nee! was wird Muttern dazu sagen!” 
(“Oh my! what will mummy. say to 
this!’). These words touched me 
deeply, yet I pressed the master to 
show himself once more to the people. 
The Viennese were evidently quite 
possessed with the desire to hear Wag- 
ner speak, After each piece they roared, 
and at last he had to advance to the 
front of the podium and really say 
something. He stood at my side, 
and when he realized what the audi- 
ence desired, he remarked crossly: 
“What will be the use of this talking; 
we really can’t spare the time for it.” 
All the same, I observed how his eyes 
seemed restlessly to seek for a sub- 
ject. The room was getting darker 
and darker. Suddenly flashes of light- 
ning appeared, and loud thunderclaps 
were heard—Wagner had found his 
“motive” for a speech. He advanced 
and said: “My very esteemed friends! 
accept my most deeply felt thanks for 
the great favor with which you greet 
my work. It gives me courage and 
hope for the success of my great life 
task. Now, hark ye, with me how 
even the heavens concern themselves 
with it, and call to me with the thun- 
der’s elemental force: “In this sign 
thou shalt be victorious.” 

we 


At that moment the lights were sud- 
denly turned up again. It is impos- 
sible to describe the scene of enthusi- 
asm which followed. Even we musi- 
cians, carried away by the audience, 
joined in the clamor by beating upon 
our instruments, as in the olden days 
the Longobardi clashed their weapons 
together when wishing to do honor to 
their chief. 

ve 


Mrs. Annie Broder, whose literary 
work has made her name _ widely 
known in the West, has written and 
composed a new song, with chorus, 
entitled “The Ride of the R. N. W. 
M. P.” It is intended as a tribute 
to the valuable labors of the North- 
West Mounted Police, and is meeting 
with general favor. It has been ac- 
cepted by Prince Arthur of Con- 
naught, who has intimated to the com- 
poser that he greatly liked it, and 
has been approved by the Governor- 
General, Sir Wilfrid Laurier and the 
Premiers of the Provinces. During 
the Albani concert tour it was fre- 
quently sung with much acceptance 
by Mr. Albert Archdeacon. The 
music has the merit of being simple 
and direct, and is brisk and stirring, 
as such a song should be. 

CHERUBINO. 


-_——_—_ 


THREE THOUSAND DOLLAR 
CANADIAN PIANO. 








A Magnificent Gold-Laid Piano Pur- 
chased by the Hon. S. N. Parent, 
Ex-Premier of Quebec — Where 
Canadian Workmanship Leads the 
Continent. 


Amid the keenest competition of 
leading piano manufacturers of the 
United States and Canada, the order 
was given the old firm of Heintzman 
& Company of Toronto, a few weeks 
since, by the Hon. S. N. Parent, ex- 
Premier of Quebec, and now Chair- 
man of the Transcontinental Railway 
Commission, for a magnificent parlor 
grand piano. The style is that of 
Louis XV. The entire piano is finish- 
ed in gold; the body of the piano in 
mat finish, and the carvings and 
mouldings beautifully burnished. Per- 
haps more delicate workmanship is not 
called for in the making of any piano 
than that in an instrument of this 
character. 

The entire workmanship is such that 
will bring to the thousands who will 
have an opportunity of seeing this 
piano at the Toronto Industrial Ex- 
hibition—an opportunity kindly per 
mitted by Mr. Parent—the utmost 
pride in the leadership of this Cana 
dian firm. Like a beautiful picture, 
this piano will stand endless scrutiny, 
and the more frequently one will look 
at it the more of beauty and art they 
will find in it. 


In not a few respects there is found 
in the artistic case of this piano the 
peculiar art finish that is familiar to 
the rococo period. Throughout the 


lines and scrolls are all of the most 
artistic character, and there is some- 
thing especially graceful in every turn, 
however one views the instrument, 
whether as a whole, the artistically 
finished legs, or the pedal lyre, all em- 
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TORONTO . 
CONSERVATORY 
OF MUSIC 


EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Doc., 
Musical Director. 


+ TWENT|ETH SEASON 


FALL TERM 


SEPTEMBER 4th 


Over 1,500 Students in Season 1905-6. 
uipment Unexcelled. 

Highest Artistic Standards. 

Diplomas, Certificates, Scholarships. 

Local Examinations, 


SEND FOR 
ILLUSTRATED CALENDAR 


SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 
F. H. KIRKPATRICK,PH. B., Principal, 


Public Speaking, Voice Culture, 
Dramatic Art and Modern Languages. 


SPECIAL CALENDAR 


MR.RECHAB TANDY 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 


Teacher Italian Method Voice Production and 
Expression in Singing. Address The Conser- 


vatory of Music, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. 


W.Y.ARCHIBALD 


BARITONE 


Teacher of Singing. 
Toronto. 


ARTHUR BLIGHT 


Concert Baritone 
GRIMSBY PARK 


Studio-—-Nordheimer's,’ 





A. S. VOGT 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


RALPH C. MURTON 


PIANIST 
Studio--224 Jarvis Street 
Engagements booked in advance, playing for 
private dances, concerts, clubs, ete. Operatic 
dance music a specialty. "Phone M.3424 





Dr. James Dickenson. 

Snale Organist, Cathedral of St.Michael. 
Voice Production and Singing. 
Piano, Organ and Theory, 

Address Toronto College of Music. 

Private Studio—758% Queen St. East. 








MR. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 


Organist Sherbourne Street 
Methodist Church. 


Address—For Recitals, Concerts, etc., 731 
Ontario Street, or Nordheimer's. 


THE MISSES STERNBERG 


re-open their Classes in 





DANCING, PHYSICAL CUL- 
TURE and FENCING 


MONDAY, OCTOBER 1, 1906 


Simpson’s Hall, 734 Yonge st. 
PROSPECTUS ON APPLICATION 












Berlitz School of Languages | 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, 135 Col- | 
| lege Street. 

Guy de Lestard, Director-Proprietor | 


Classes will start the 18th of September 
for beginners and advanced pupils. 


| Private lessons may be taken any time. 

The French Club will meet at the lec- | 
ture hall of the Conservatory of Music | 
every first and third Wednesdayevening. | 


blematic of the period of Louis XV., 
which the instrument represents. 
Heintzman & Company, this old 
firm, who have been doing business in 
Canada now for over fifty years—nat- 
urally feel delighted in having secured 
the order for this special and magnifi- 
cent piano, one that in price costs 
$3,000. They feel like congratulating 
themselves all the more in the knowl- 
edge that the order was secured after 
the closest investigation had been 
made by the purchaser, and an oppor- 
tunity given to examine and study not 
only the pianos made in Canada, but 
those that stand first in the United 
States. 
———_—_ +o — 


Up to the Minute. 


Mrs. Style—I want a hat, but it 
must be in the latest style. 

Shopman—Kindly take a chair, 
madam, and wait a few minutes; the 
fashion is just changing—“Illustrated 
Bits.” 





———_-- > ———_—_—_ 
Decidedly Improved. 


Mr. Snagsby (rummaging in closet) 
—Marie, this is a new hat, isn’t it? 
Why don’t you wear it? It looks bet- 
ter than anything you have worn this 
season. 

Mrs. Snagsby—That’s my old hat. 
It blew off my head the other day, 
and was run over by a street car, and 
I think you are just as mean as you 
can be.—Chicago “Tribune.” 


ae ape 


A Way of Escape. 

“There are two men to see you, sir,” 
said the office boy to the editor. “One 
of ’em’s tearing mad, and has a gun 
with him. The other has a spring 
poem.” 

The editor sighed, but did not hesi- 
tate. 

“Show in the one with the gun 
first,” he said—Cleveland “Leader.” 
+> 


One Redeeming Feature. 





“There’s one redeeming feature 
about seasickness,” remarked the pas- 
senger in a tourist’s cap, as he looked 
out on the waters 

“What's that?” asked the slim party 
with a sallow look. 

“You'll forget all your other trou- 
bles.”—-Milwaukee “Sentinel.” 


TORONTO 


INCORPORATED 


12-14 PEMBROKE GST. 
\ 18 AFFILIATION WITH THE UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO 


OR. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musicat Dinecron 


| College Re-opens 
Season '06-'07 
September 4th 
HIGHEST ARTISTIC STANDARDS 
Diplomas, Certificates, Scholarships 
Send for Calendar. 





MISS MARY HEWITT SMART 
Soprano—Voeice Culture 

Vocai Directress Ontario Ladies’ College, 

Whitby; Vocal Teacher St. Margaret's College, 

Toronto, Studio—Room U, Yonge St. Arcade, 





MILDRED WALKER 


_SOPRANO 
‘ Pupil Emelio Agramonte. 
Voice Culture, Concert engagements accepted, 
Studios—Bell Piano Warerooms, 146 Yonge St., 
and 30 Lowther Avenue, Toronto, 
















MRS. J. W. BRADLEY | 


Voice Culture 
Vocal Teacher of Moulton Ladies’ College, 


Toronto, and Toronto Conserva' of Musi 
329 St. George Streez, 7 e 








| MR.J.M.SHERLOCK | 


Voeal Teacher and 
Tenor Soloist 


Studio—Nordheimer’s, 15 King St. East. 








MARLEY R. SHERRIS 
BARITONE 
Soloist: St. James’ Square Presbyterian 


Church. 
Address: 201 Beverley St. Phone M. 3644. 








FRANK H. BURT Mus. Bac. 


BASS-BARITONE 


Concert, Oratorio and Church Soloist. Teacher 
of Singing. Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 
891 Bathurst Street. 








Just out — The Uvedale 


“ALBUM OF SONG” 


Criticized as poetic, musical and prettily 
harmonized. 


AT NORDHEIMER, KING ST. 


H.W. HUDGIN, Mus. Bac., 


F.1.G. C. M., (London). 
Organist and Choirmaster St. Peter's Church. 
Musical Director Brampton College of Music. 
Teacher of Voice, Piano and Organ. Toronto 
College of Music or 116 Shuter St. 


WANTED. 


Addresses of high-class boarding houses 
in vicinity of Conservatory. 


THE TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 


H. GLANVILLE WEST 
ORGAN, PIANO, THEORY 
Organist and choirmaster Central Presby- 
terian Church. Studio: 74 Henry St. 


Two manual Pipe Organ at Studio to rent 
for practice. 


ROBERT STUART PIGOTT 
SINGING MASTER 


Toronto Conservatory of Music. 








EDWARD BARTON 
VOICE GULTU RE 


Four years Soloist in Paris, France. 
Studios at Nordheimer’s and 191 Robert St. 





Leonie Bernice Van Horn 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


Teacher of Singing and Interpretation. 
(Late of Boston—Pupil Arthur J. Hubbard), 
Coaching in Songs—a specialty. 
STUDIO, NoRDHEIMER'S, Room 55, ToRoNTO 









EDWARD BROOME 


TEACHER OF SINGING 
ADDRESS— 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 








MRS. J. LILLIE 


Voice culture and artistic singing by mod- 
ern methods. Studio 176 Queen St. East. 
(Over Ammon Davis Jewelry Store. 








Nora Kathleen Jackson 


Voice Specialist 
Offers two PARTIAL SCHOLARSHIPS in 
| SINGING. Apply by letter, Studios Nord- 
heimers and Castle Frank Road, Rosedale 








James Tretheway, A.G.S.M. | 


(London, Eng.) Solo Violinist and Teacher. 
Pupil of Prof. Muller of London, and Prof. 


Sitt of Leipzig, will accept concert engage- 
ments and pupils. Residence, 693 Spadina 
Ave. Studlo, Conservatory of Music 





RIGHT young lady desires a position 
as lady's companion in superior fam- 


ile 


Address, 
BOX L, 
SAT. NIGHT. 








‘Organist and choir conductor for Zion | 
Presbyterian Church. Must be first-class. 
Fine city chance for specialist in voice cul- 
ture. Apply J. Alex. Wallace, Brant- 
ford."' 











SEASON 1906-1907 
Fall Term begins Sep- 
tember 4th, 1906 










The Model School of Music, Limited 


195 BEVERLEY STREET 


MET Sotor nee AN 


1494-96 Queen St. West, cor. Mac- 

donell Ave. Toronto. 

W. O. FORSYTH, Director of Music. 
Traditional and Modern Stan- 
dards in Alliance with the 
Most Artistic and Rapidly 
Successful Methods. 

TEACHING RESUMED ON SEPT. 

4th. 


Department of Elocution and Expression. 
with class work in Physical Culture and 
Dramatic Art. 


New Calendar—Apply to the Secretary. 


P, J. MSCAVAY 


Teacher of Singing 


Studio—1726 Queen St, West. Voices tested free, 


FRANK E. BLACHFORD 
SOLO VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


Address—168 Carlton Street, or Conservatory 
of Music, 








A. T. CRINGAN, Mus. Bac. 


Teacher of Vocal Culture and the Art of Sing- 
ing. Careful attention given to tone placing and 
cevelopment. _ Studio—Toronto Conservatory 
of Music. Residence—633 Church St,, Toronto. 





GEORGE. F. SMEDLEY 
Harp-Guitar-Mandolin é& Banjo. 
Concert Soloist & Teacner 
Conductor Toronto College ot Music Mandolin, 
Guitar & Banjo Club, 40 Titeesaniieliosa. 
Studios—Day, No, 10 Nordheimer's. Evenings, | 
Toronto College of Music, 12 Pembroke St | 





DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano 
Toronto Conservatory of Music, Westminster 
College, Upper Canada Coliege and Branksome 
Hall, Address—496 Spadina Ave. 





FRANCIS COOMBS 


Teacher of Singing 


Metropolitan School of Music, and 157 How- 
and Ave, 













‘FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANIST. 


Studio for lessons at Toronto Conservatory 
of Music. 


82 MADISON AVENUE. 





Residence : 





CHRYSTAL BROWN 


Oratorio and Concert Tenor 
Soloist Central Presbyterian Church, Erie, Pa. 
Now booking engagements in Canada. 
Address—Erie, Pa, 





| FRANK C. SMITH 


VIOLINIST. 
Pupils. Concert 


Studio: R. S. Williams, 143 Yonge st. 


Engagements, 











J. W. FE. HARRISON 


Organist and C ‘oirmaster St. Simon’s Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Wnitby, Teacher of Piano and Organ of Toronto 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
and Branksome Hall. 21 Dunbar Rd., R ssedale. 











W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Piano, Organ, Theory 
Toronto College of Music, or 48 Haw- 

thorne Ave., Rosedale. 
Telephone N. 2937 









MR. A. F. REILLY 


Teacher of Piano 
Studio—Gerhard Heintzman, 97 Yonge Street. 





G. D. ATKINSON 


Teacher of Piano-Playing 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Residence—500 Dovercourt Road, 


TRIPP 


THEJIGREAT, CANADIAN PIANIST 


Studio for lessons—Toronto Conservatory of 
Music. 

















| 

H. ETHEL SHEPHERD | 

SOPRANO—CONCERT AND ORATORIO 

Pupilof Oscar Saenger, New York; Frank 

King Clarke, Paris; Jean de Reszke, Paris. 
VOICE INSTRUCTION 


Studio—Toronto Conservatory of Music. 





DR. ALBERT HAM 


| 
VOICE PRODUCTION and SINGING 


Toronto Conservatory of Music, or 561 Jarvis St. 


SHAKESPEARE 


VOICE PRODUCTION. 


Address: 61 Charlies Street. 
Phone N., 4767 


i 











TEACHER OF SINGING 

Toront Conservatory of Music } 
eparation for Opera, Oratorio and 
erms, etc., Conservatory of Music. 


DR. J. PERSSE-SMITH | 
i 


Special! 
Concert, 





.W. F. PICKARD 


Teacher or Piane and Organ Ptaying. 
MABEL MANLEY PICKARD 


332 Huron Street, Phone North 2564 





J. W. L. FORSTER 
Portrait Painter. Studio—e, King St, W. 















W. A. SHERWOOD 


2% Queen St. E. 
Portrait Painter .v.; Bank of 2 St. &. 


DEPARTMENTS: 
Vocal, Violin, Piano, Theory, Normal 
Course for Piano Teachers, Expression, 
Physical Culture. 


Full information on application. 
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NATURAL LAXATIVE 
MINERAL WATER 


Biliousness and Disordered Di 
ee nae 


a Just as Nature 


taken — it cures in a 


nga Sct dieny OF 


ley malt, and a blend of the 
choicest growth of hops. No sub- 


stitutes for hops or barley 


are used. 


comfort 


An aid to diges- 
tion and a 


cause of 


after 


meals. 









->n who want the 
correct and smartest styles 
in Dress Footwear should 

| 


come here. 








Women 


We have the reputation 


of having the best to be 
had. 


| 
The new styles are in. } 


§ 


H.&C. BLACHFORD 


114 Yonge St. 
















Miss Euler’s 


SARATOGA 
CHIPS 


The careful housewife should 
always have a package of Miss 
Euler’s in the house. They 
help a meal out wonderfully. 
Every member of the family 
will like them, and so will the 
unexpected guest. All gro- 
cers. 


MADE IN BERLIN BY 
THE EULER-HOUSTON COMPANY. 





Renownen CORSETS 


= & “ 





STYLE 26a 


PRICE $2.2 
Distinguished for over half a century for 
their beautiful finish, hard wearing quilities 
and perfect shape. 
They combine English worth and sound- 
ness with French grace and elegance. 
Awarded a certificate of merit last year at 
the London Hygienic Institute. 
To be had in various designs and prices from 


E. STONE & CO. 
109 King St. West TORONTO 





Ballroom Floor in first-class condition 
—the best inthecity. Catering the year 
round, everything first-class only, at 


Mrs. Meyer’s Parlors, 
SUNNYSIDE 


Telephone. Park 905. 


Superfluous Hair 


Removed by the New Principle 


‘De Miracle 


sovsjation to modern acience, It is the only 
and practical way to destroy hair. 
"% waste time experimenting with electrolysis, 
and depilatories. These are offered you 

bn © BARE WORD ofthe operators and manu 





facturers Miracle is not It t# the only 
metboid whee is imdorsed by physicians, surgeons, 
de olo, medical journals and prominent 
wm. S pklet free, in plain sealed ow 
v iracle mailed, sealed in plain wra 


r, for $i by De Miracle Chemi Co., 1913 
Ave., New "york Your money back without 
westion (no red tape) if it ae to do all that is 
Times for \t For sale by all Gret-class drug 
departments stores and 


The Robt. Simpson Co., 
Limited, Toronto. 


eee 


—_—~~-~~ 
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Shortcuts to Education. 


They assure me they can teach me 
how to draw 
In thirty days; 
And they say that I can master Black- 
stone’s Law 
In thirty days; 
hey can train me for a sculptor or 
an actor or a bard, 
Or a dentist or a doctor, 
courses aren’t hard 
And a zealous student surely can be 
hanging out his card 
In thirty days. 
They declare that they can make me 
write a book 
In thirty days; 
And they'll stake their honor on it, I 
can cook 
In thirty days; 
They can train me for a salesman, a 
photographer or clerk, 
A musician, a magician, or an expert 
with the dirk— 
I have but to name the calling and 
they'll fix me up for work 
In thirty days. 
They will give me a diploma or de- 
gree 


for the 


In thirty days; 
I can place it where the public all can 
see 
In thirty days; 
All the trades from A to Izzard are in 
their curriculum, 
And the haughtier professions they 
will teach me if I’ll. come 
In the range of their instruction and 
will pay a tidy sum 
In thirty days. 
—‘Puck.” 
am 


Obedient, But Indignant. 


“Norah,” said the literary woman, “I 
wish you would go down to the li- 
brary and bring me ‘Flavius Joseph- 
us 

The new girl left the r 
cute the commission. 

Presently a terrific noise wa 


om to exe- 


s heard 


on the stairway, and Norah pushed 
the door open with her foot a moment 
later, dragging in by the collar a large 
and reluctant Nefoundland dog. 

“Here he is, Mrs. Dinnis,” she said, 
“but you oughtn’t to have sint me 
{’r’im. It’s a man’s job. The baste 
thried to bite, an’ I had to fight ’im 
iv’ry fut o’ the way!”—Chicago “Tri 
bune!” 

acihidimciaiecidiliedicisacsictaniade 
An Invaluable Art. 

When Bret Harte was editor of a 
San Francisco paper, he told this stgry 
f one of his rival editors : 

One day the office boy went to the 
editor of the “Soaring Eagle” and 
aid “There is a tramp at the door, 
ind he says he has had nothmng: to, 
eat for six days.” 


“Fetch him in,” said the editor. “If 


we can find out how he dees it we 


can run this blamed paper for another 
week,”—"M, A. P.” 
—_-——_ — <> eo - -—— 
Her Advice. 
He—There is a certain young lady 


leeply interested in me, and while | 


ae 
like her, you know, still I never could 
love her. [ want to put an end to 
it without breaking the poor girl's 
heart Can you suggest any plan? 
She—Do you call there often? 
“No, indeed; not oftener than I cam 


possibly help.” 


‘Call oftener.”—Exchange. 


ANECDOTAL 


During the sugaring season, W. H. 
Harrison of Pittsford, Vt., sent his 
man “Hi” to find out how the sap 
buckets had been filling. “Hi” in- 
vestigated and then submitted this re- 
port: “Some in full, some half full 
and some runnin’ over, but average 
about full.” 

b 4 


The Kaiser once said that of all the 
good stories his brother, - Prince 
Henry, brought back from America, 
none amused him more heartily than 
this: As the German boat, bearing 
the prince came up New York harbor 
hundreds of boats crowded close, and 
from the deck of one unpretentious 
river boat came a hail in megaphone 
tones: “Hey, Henry, how’s Bill?” 

xe 


Sir Robert Ball, after a lecture on 
“Sun-Spots and Solar Chemistry,” met 
a young lady who expressed her re- 
gret at having missed the lecture. 
“Well, you. see,” he said, “I don’t 
know that it would have interested 
you particularly, as it was all about 
sun-spots.” “Why,” she replied, “it 
would have interested me extremely, 
for I have been a martyr to freckles 
all my life.” 

we 


A recent visitor to Beaconsfield 
churchyard asked a middle-aged native 
ot the village to be directed to the 
graves of Burke and Waller. The 
man said he had no recollection of 
any such persons having been buried 
there. “But,” he added, “ you see 
that little chemist’s shop over there. 
That’s the shop where Devereaux, the 
trunk-murder man, used to be an ap- 
prentice!” 

ve 

An old lawyer, in speaking recently 
about General Ben Butler, said: “Ben 
Butler was a terror and torment to 
the judges. On one occasion Judge 
Sanger, having been bullied and bad- 
gered out of all patience, petulantly 
asked, ‘What does the counsel sup- 
pose I am on this bench for?’ 
Scratching his head a minute, Butler 
replied, ‘Well, I confess your honor’s 
got me there.’” 

bd 

One day as John W. Mugridge, the 
lawyer, and Judge Minot were walk- 
ing along the street in Concord, New 
Hampshire, together, Mr. Mugridge, 
in his sepulchral voice, said: ‘Judge, 
let’s go into partnership. You furnish 
the capital and I’ll furnish the brains.” 
The judge quickly pulled a two-cent 
piece from his pocket, and, holding it 
in the palm of his hand, said to Mug- 
ridge: “Very well; cover that, John! 
Cover that!” 

se 


Wilfrid has advanced to that stage 
in his course in English where suffixes 
and prefixes occupy part of his time. 
His mother is helping him with his 
lesson, and is trying to impress upon 
him the meaning ot “kin.” She illu- 
strates its force by such words as 
“lambkin,” telling him that means “a 
little lamb,” and “manikin” a “little 
man.” The child ponders for a few 
minutes, and then looks up inquiring- 
ly, “Is that little nap you take after 
dinner, mamma, a napkin?” 


Jones had come home about two 
in the morning rather the worse off 
for a few highballs. As soon as he 
opened the door his wife began up- 
braiding him for his conduct. Jones 
went to bed and when he was almost 
asleep could hear her scolding him 
unmercifully. He dropped off to 
sleep and awoke after a couple of 
hours, only to hear his wife remark: 
“T hope all the women don’t have to 
put up with such conduct as this.” 
“Annie,” said Jones, “are you talking 
again or yet?” 
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When Jim Fisk was in his glory as 
a railroad magnate, one day he was 
greatly annoyed by people asking for 
passes over his road for all sorts of 
reasons. He was well worked up, 
when a seedy looking individual asked 
for a pass, and asked sharply: “On 
what grounds do you ask for a pass?” 
‘The applicant replied: “Because I do 
rot want to pay my fare.” Fisk called 
a clerk and said to him: “Give this 
man a pass to anywhere and return. 
He is the first man that has told the 
truth to-day.” 

v 

A certain little girl, living in a town 
in Tennessee, owns a puppy and a 
family of kittens, and one of the pup- 
py’s tricks is to bury a kitten in the 
sand pile back of the house and watch 
it squirm out. One day, however, he 
played the trick once too often; the 
kitten failed to come forth, and the 
little girl found her pet dead. Carry- 
ing it to the house in her apron, she 
held the limp thing out to her mother 
and exclaimed in indignation: “Just 
look at that, mamma; a perfectly good 
cat spoiled!” 

we 

An Italian laborer was killed while 
at work on a dam at the pulp-mills, 
Millinocket, Me. At the hearing be- 
fore the local justice there was found 
in a pocket a roll of bills containing 
$25, and hidden in one of the bootlegs 
was found a dirk knife. As there 
was no probate court within many 
miles of the town, the judge was at 
a loss to know what disposal should 
be made of the money. Finally he hit 
upon the solution. The court took 
charge of the money and fined the 
corpse e$25 for carrying concealed 
weapons. F 

we 

A simple-hearted, ingenious, young 
German by name of Louis Schultz, liv- 
ing in Hoboken, became engaged after 


a brief acquaintance to a young 
maiden whose reputation as a co- 
quetie was well known. One of 


Louis’ friends, on meeting him one 
day, said: “You don’t mean to tell 
me that you are going to marry Min- 
nie Blancke?” “Sure,” replied Louis, 
“for vy not?” “Why, she’s been en- 
gaged to every young man in Ho- 
boken.” “Vell,” slowly answered 
Louis, “Hoboken ain’t such a big 
place.” 
ve 


A beautiful German peasant girl dis- 
embarked at New York the other day. 
She was tall and strong, blue-eyed and 
yellow-haired. She wanted to know 
at once if there were any letters for 
her. The postmaster at the pier, af- 
ter getting her name, said, by way 
of a joke: “Is it a business or a love 
letter that you expect?” The girl 
faltered. “A business letter.” “Well, 
there’s nothing here,” said the man, 
after looking over the assortment. 
The girl hesitated. Then, blushing as 
red as a rose, she said: “Would you 
mind just looking among the love let- 
ters, now, sir?” 


On the occasion of the last football 
match between Yale and Harvard, 
which took place at New Haven, the 
crowd that came to witness the match, 
estimated at over thirty thousand, so 
filled the streets of the Elm City that 
there were large groups of people 
everywhere. The little daughter of a 
well-known clergyman was, on the 
day of the match, taking a walk with 
her mother. When she saw the great 
throngs of people all around her 
wherever she went, she showed her 
early religious training by exclaim- 
ing: “What is it, mamma—Resur- 
rection Day?” 


Sir William Wightman held office in 
the old Court of Queen’s Bench far 
beyond the prescribed time, and at 
last he took a sort of farewell of his 
brother judges. However, he turned 
up smiling again at Westminster Hall. 
“Why, Brother Wightman,” said Sir 
Alexander Cockburn, “you told us 
that you intended to send in your 
resignation.” “So I did,” said Sir Wil- 
liam, “but when I went home and told 
my wife she said: ‘Why, William, 
what on earth do you think that we 
can do with you messing avout the 
house all day?’ So you see, I was 
obliged to come down to court again.” 


Lord Rosebery enjoys many a quiet 
laugh over a left-handed compliment 
which was paid him at a meeting of 
a board of guardians. After listening 
with interest to the more or less sa- 
pient remarks of the guardians on 
matters relating to the weifare of the 
poor, he expressed a wish to inspect 
the poorhouse at an early date. Up 
jumped the chairman immediately, 
bowed low, and said: “My dear Lord 
Rosebery, there is no one in Great 
Britain, from John o’ Groats to 
Land’s End, whom I and my fellow- 
guardians would be more pleased to 
see in the poorhouse than you!” 
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In 1869, when Charles Lever was 
consul at Trieste, he paid a visit to 
England. On his arrival he called on 
Lord Lytton. The two _ novelists 
chatted for some time, and at length 
Lord Lytton said: “You will have an 
opportunity presently of meeting your 
chief, Clarendon. I expect him every 
moment.” Lever was aghast. He 
recollected suddenly that he had left 
Trieste without obtaining formal leave. 
He endeavored to excuse himself to 
Lytton—he had to be off—he was very 
sorry, but—. While he was explain- 
ing, the Minister for Foreign Affairs 
was announced. “Ah, Lever!” said 
Lord Clarendon, in surprise. “I did 
not know you had left Trieste.” “No, 
my Lord. The fact is,” said the ready 
Lever, “I thought it would be more 
respectful if I came and asked Your 
Lordship personally for leave.” 


Of Manuel Garcia, the famous cen- 
tenarian musician, who died a few 
months ago, it is told that a very rich 
woman offered the master any price if 
he would only teach her daughter. He 
refused, knowing well he could never 
obtain serious work from her; but, as 
the mother persisted, he hit upon a 
compromise. He asked the woman to 
be present during a lesson. The les- 
son began. The pupil, who seemed 
to the listeners an already finished 
singer, had to repeat passage after 
passage of the most difficult exercises 
before the master was _ satisfied. 
Mother and daughter exchanged hor- 




















“The Bookshop” 


is a delightful spot for book- 
lovers to while away an inter- 
esting half hour. Beside being 
a Bookshop in the highest 
sense of the word, it stands 
unique in one respect---it is 
cosmopolitan in character. 
While it contains the very best 
literature that can be culled 
from English and U.S. pub- 
lishing houses, by reason of 
the copyright laws, our prices 
are lower than in either 
country. . 


. 
“The Book- ahep" Art Gallery is also 
- —well worthy of a visit, 
Embossing and engraving a spe- 
- ome Highest class service as- 
sured in preparing Wedding Sta- 
~—tionery, At Home Cards, etc 


Wr. Tyrrell & Co. 


7 and 9 King St. East 
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rified glances, and looked on pityingly. 
The lesson finished, the master bowed 
the women out, and, in passing the 
pupil, the young girl whispered to her, 
“It would kill me!” Senor Garcia, 
returning from the door, said content- 
edly: “They will not come again, 
thank you; mon enfant, you sang 
well.” 
b) 

“You don’t seem to understand,” 
blustered the man who was trying to 
make his point with a university pro- 
fessor. “I tell you, sir, I ought to 
know. I’m an alumni of this institu- 
tion myself.” “Are you? That’s not 
singular,” was the witty rejoinder, ut- 
tered so quietly that the blustering 
man never knew what had happened. 
On another occasion the same profes- 
sor, having ordered from a music-pub- 
lishing house a copy of a “Valse Im- 
promptu” by a certain French com- 
poser, received an “Impromptu Waltz” 
by another man. The publishers, when 
called to account for their mistake, re- 
plied rather insolently that they had 
been in the music-publishing business 
a long time, and had yet to discover 
the difference between a “Valse Im- 
promptu” and an “Impromptu Waltz.” 
Would Doctor Smith kindly state to 
them that difference? “Gentlemen,” 
wrote the genial professor, in answer, 
“IT have not, like yourselves, been ‘n 
the music-publishing business, and am 
therefore not fully qualified to inform 
you, but since, in your extremity, you 
have appealed to me, I would venture 
to suggest that the difference between 
a ‘Valse Impromptu’ and an ‘Im- 
promptu Waltz’ may be similar to the 
difference between a blind Venetian 
and a Venetian blind. Yours very 
truly,” and so forth. 


About six hundred people attended 
the Granite Roller Rink last Friday 
p.m. Forty couples took part in the 
gentlemen’s contest, skating in 
couples, which was finally won by 
Mr. Burgoyne and Mr. Spencer, Gran- 
ite boys. The floor was in excellent 
condition, 

me 


Riding a Camel. 


Dr. Nachtigal, the celebrated Afri- 
can explorer, once said to a youth 
who expressed a sentimental desire to 
cross the Sahara on camel-back: 

“Young man, I'll tell you how you 
can get a partial idea of what riding 
a camel in an African desert is like, 
Take an office stool, screw it up as 
high as possible, and put it, along 
with a savage dog, into a wagon with- 
out any springs. Then seat yourself 
on the stool and have it driven over 
uneven and rocky ground during the 
hottest parts of July and August, be- 
ing careful not to eat or drink more 
than once every two days and letting 
the dog bite you every four hours. 
This will give you a faint idea of the 
exquisite poetry of camel riding in 
the Sahara.”—Cincinnati “Inquirer.” 


dices ice deteealiaalinbbanamahisue 
Preparing Her. 


Mr. Nervey—Delighted to hear 
you're going to be married soon 

Miss Pechis—The idea! That's news 
to me. 

Mr. Nervey—You misunderstand 
me. I mean I'll be delighted to hear 
it after I propose to you to-night.— 
Philadelphia “Ledger.” 


ENGLAR D. 


EMOLLIENT. 








Originator of Meerschaum Pipes. 


Kavol Kowates, a Pesth shoemaker, 
invented the meerschaum pipe. He 
died in 1764, and there is talk among 
Pesth smokers of erecting a statue to 
his memory. 

A large piece of meerschaum was 
brought to Pesth by Count Andrassy 
in 1723. It had been given to the 
Count in Turkey. He fetched it home 
because, as a piece of white clay of 
extraordinary light specific gravity, it 
pleased him. 

Kavol Kowates was noted in Pesth 
for his skill in carving. Count An- 
drassy took his chunk of light white 
clay to him and saia: 

“Make, fellow, something pretty out 
of this.” 


The ingenious Koval, a_ great 
smoker, thought that the porousness of 
the white clay adapted it well for 
pipes, and accordingly he made two 
from it, one for himself and one for 
Count Andrassy. 


The pipes were charming and they 
smoked superbly. The fame of them 
spread. In course of time meerschaum 
mining and meerschaum pipe making 
became two of the recognized indus- 
tries of the world. 

The original Kavol Kowates pipe, 
the world’s first meerschaum, is still 
preserved in the Pesth museum.—Min- 
neapolis “Journal.” 

; ogrenpenirentndliatie=iaeiaices 


Marquis Townshend. 


Most people will be of opinion that 
the person who has come best out of 
the investigation is the Marquis him- 
self. He seems an amiable, not 
wholly unintelligent, but decidedly 
feeble-willed man, and the verdict of 
the jury that he is not of such un- 
sound mind as to be incapable of man- 
aging himself and remaining at liberty, 
but that he is incapable of managing 
his affairs, was fully justified by the 
evidence. It is, however, a droll com- 
mentary on our system of hereditary 
legislators that although he is thus 
found to be incapable of managing his 
own affairs, this nobleman, as a mem- 
ber of the House of Lords, is still 
supposed to be capable of helping to 
manage the affairs of the nation.— 
London “Truth.” 


—_—_—-7_o—_—_———_ _ 
Park Lane Associations. 


A lady carrying a little dog in a 
London omnibus wanted to know at 
every turning whether this was Park 
Lane. 

She began asking the question soon 
after the ‘bus started and repeated it 
at intervals all along the route until 
at last she was told, to the intense 
relief’ of everybody in the omnibus, 
that Park Lane was really before her 
eyes. 

But they were not to see the last 
of her even then. “Look!” she said 
in ecstatic tones, holding the dog up 
to the window, “that’s where your 
mother was born.”—‘Ladies’ Home 
Journal.” 

cahiaiaieniateatiitahinmieiadaad 
Civilization’s Dawn in Africa. 


Professor Milne, the famous seis- 
mologist, was the first man to drive 
a golf ball across the Victoria Falls, 
on the Zambesi River, this being done 
during the recent visit of the British 
Association to South Africa.—London 
“Mail,” 
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Leve Us Our 


Own Langwige” 


66 





T is somewhat startling to find in 
the English press such epithets 
as “anarchist” applied to the 
President of the United States in 
place of the unbridled eulogy 

with which he has been lauded for 
the last two years. Every newspaper 
in London is turning its heaviest edi- 
torial guns upon Roosevelt because 
he proposes to aid in “reforming the 
English language.” 

The “all Mall Gazette,” in its ter- 
rible ccuunciation, says: “The sort of 
mai who so interferes with the stand- 
aru rules of grammar and spelling as 
ts. worry more than his immediate 
circle of friends and relations is an 
anarchist.” 

The “Evening News” repudiates 
what it calls the American language 
entirely, and gives President Roose- 
velt carte blanche in making a tongue 
“as little like Anglo-Saxon as are 
Volapuk or Esperanto.” It adds: 
“We quite see the justice of the con- 
tention that the Declaration of Inde- 
pendence should apply to the language 
as well as to the States. Americans 
are Americans, and they have a per- 
fect right to do what they will with 
the words they use as they have to 
manipulate the stocks market accord- 
ing to their inclinations.” 

The “Star” remarks of President 
Roosevelt that having introduced a 
new and guaranteed brand of canned 
beef to the world this tireless inno- 
vator is engaged in popularizing a 
new brand of canned spelling. 

The “Evening Standard” loses its 
temper completely. It asks how dares 
this Roosevelt fellow, the temporary 
President of an amiable republic, pre- 
sume to dictate to us how to Spell a 
language which is ours, while America 
is still a savage and undiscovered 
country. If Roosevelt likes to meddle 
with spelling, well and good, so long 
as it is clearly understood that it is 
merely an American language he is 
creating. When it comes to senti- 
ment about Anglo-Saxon hegemony, to 
bolster up an attack on the English 
language, we begin to kick. Our 
language is our Own; we love it, and 
we shall write it as is proper. 

The “Globe” prophesies that Roose- 
velt will find, like William the Con- 


queror, that it is easier to subdue a. 


people than a language, and that the 
resistance of the Filipinos to Ameri- 
can rule is child’s play to the stubborn 
valor of the English “ough.” Then 
this relentless critic becomes thunder- 
ous, and launches an insult which can 
scarcely have consequences less than 
war. It says: 

“We have no desire to belittle Am- 
erican achievement, and we are even 
content to admit that Walt Whitman 
wrote poetry, if that will smooth mat- 
ters, but we must venture to point out 
that in literature the United States 
still remains a province of England.” 

The writer points out that President 
Roosevelt has not the necessary au- 
thority for even the comparatively 
moderate changes he proposes and he 
is in danger of making a dialect in- 
stead of reforming a _ language. 
“Thru,” the editor remarks in disgust, 
is mere barbarism, and “thoroly’ and 
“thruout” are nothing less than liter- 
ary emetics. 

The “Globe’s” leader, under the 
heading “Yanky Panky,” concludes: 
“We reely think Ruzvelt and his 
frends mite leve us our own langwige. 
They have not left us much else. In 
sum instances it may be puzling, es- 
peshuly to a foriner and an imature 
skoolboy, but its orthografy has a 
sertin historikal valu and we do not 
like to part with it. Of kors if Ruz- 
velt, backed up by Karnegi, sez we 
hav got to reform our speling we shal 
hav to, and that will be the end of it, 
for Karnegi has awl the dollers and 
Ruzvelt has awl the branes, but awl 
the same it will be dasht hard lines.” 

Another paper, discounting the fu- 
ture, prints a letter from a “korres- 
pondent,” dated “Lundun, August 25, 
20th,” beginning: “It will possibly 
have escapt the notis of your reders 
that today is the 100th anniversary 
of Roosevelt’s grate speling reform. 
On this day just a sentury ago that 
grate man who had acted as pece- 
maker between Rusher and Japan, 
who had flowted the Senate, stampt 
on trusts, sat at tabul with culured 
sitizens and was expecting a third 
tirm ov offis as President started to 
tutch up the Inglish langwidge. How 
he got the idea history does not say. 
Perhaps he was jellus of Julius Sezer, 
who left his mark on the kalinder. 
Perhaps he argued that what a be- 
nited pagan ov shady ancestry had 
done he cud do. Possibly Karnegie, 
who was something of a filantropist 
at the time, had arowsed him. Any- 
way, he set out with an independenz 
of spirit which did him credit. Wot 
was gud enuf in the times ov Shak- 
spere and Milton wos not gud enuf 





When you pay for a ‘‘ Craven- 
ette’’ Rain Coat, see that you get 
the genuine 






and not ea substi- 
tute. Every yard 
of genuine ‘ Cra- 
venette” eloth 
bears the ‘‘ Craven- 
ette’’ trademark as 
a guarantee thet it 
is rainproof. 





WHEN SEASON OPENED. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





“But you advertised that the rooms were cheaper before the beginning 


of the season.” 


“So I did; but when you came with your family of six I considered the 


season opened.” — 


for him and the enlitent peepel, sed 
he, so he put off his cote and set to. 
He began with 300 wirds, a sort of 
dropping of gud sede. To-day hav- 
ing ust the plow we are blest with a 
new langwidge some thirty fold, some 
sixty fold, some like the Amerikans 
altogether.” 

If the mere secular press greets the 
President’s latest reform in this fash- 
ion, one trembles for him when the 
“Spectator,” the “Athenaeum” and 
other literary battleships turn their 
broadsides on him next week. 

—_—_—_——-.- oe 


An Armchair Sportsman. 


Some time ago there was published 
in one of the large Sunday newspapers 
an elaborate and eulogistic account of 
the prowess of King Leopold of 
Belgium as a hunter. A writer in The 
“Tribune” finds no grounds for this 
praise, and tells the following con- 
tradictory story of the King’s conduct 
in the field: 

He cares nothing for sport, and 
would have been debarred from the 
chamois-shooting, if he had had any 
taste for it, by the serious lameness 
with which he has been afflicted for 
the last thirty years or more. Indeed, 
his only fad is motoring, at a high rate 
of speed, and there are few sovereigns 
who have run down so many of their 
subjects with automobiles as has Leo- 
pold of Belgium. 

The last shooting-party attended by 
Leopold, unless I am much mistaken, 
was that which he gave a number of 
years ago on a memorable occasion in 
the royal preserves of the Ardennes 
Forest. Two long ropes, to which 
were attached broad pieces of colored 
cloth, were hung from poles, and 
formed the sides of an immense tri- 
angle, many hundreds of yards in 
length, and at the apex of which the 
King sat, comfortably ensconed in an 
armchair. There he waited for the 
game, which was driven in at the open 
and broad end of the triangle by hun- 
dreds of beaters. Standing behind his 
armchair, which was perched ona plat- 
form sufficiently high to be beyond the 
reach of the terror-stricken animals, 
were a number of gamekeepers and 
loaders, who handed to His Majesty 
guns already cocked, as fast as he 
could empty the barrels. When the 
hecatomb of game was complete the 
King drove back to his chateau of 
Ciergnon in the same low phaeton 
that had conveyed him to the spot. 

So much for Leopold’s prowess 
as a nimrod. Neither in this nor 
in other matters has he anything in 
common with that grand old sports- 
man Emperor Francis Joseph, who, 
at the age of seventy-six, still stalks 
the chamois in its mountain fastnesses. 

———____ <2 


Drawing the Line. 


“Here, my dear,” said the husband, 
producing a roll of bills; “here are 
forty dollars I won playing poker over 
at Brown’s last night. You may have 
it to buy that dress you wanted.” 

Reluctantly the conscientious wife 
took the money, then said with an 
expression of rigid rectitude: 

“T simply shudder at the thought of 
using money gained in such a way. 
Henry, promise me that after you 
have won enough fer me to buy the 
hat to go with the dress you will never 
again touch those awful cards. I 
don’t want my husband to become a 
gambler.”—“Judge.” 

—_————_ 2 
The Two Winstons. 


Two Winston Churchills in politics 
—one in Britain and one in the 
United States—is leading to some 
confusion. One of the supporters of 
the American Winston was recently 
canvassing a Vermonter for a vote in 
favor of the candidate for guberna- 
torial honors. “Naw,” said the 
Down-Easter emphatically, “I don’t 
vote for no foreigner.” The elector 
had heard of the English Winston, but 
not of the American, and thought it 
was for the former he was being asked 
to vote—Windsor “Record.” 

a Oe 


One on Him, 


Redd—lI understand it takes more to 
keep that automobile of yours than 
it originally cost. 

Green—That’s right. 

“Well, I don’t want anything that 
takes more money to keep than it 
does to get.” 

“Why? You've got a wife, haven't 
you?”—Yonker’s “Statesman.” 

~~ 


Didn’t Fit It. 


“What do you say his name is?” 

“Montmorency de Murgatroyd.” 

“H’mph! He’s got a Josh Jimpson 
face on him.”—Chicago “Tribune,” 





—‘Fliegende Blatter.” 


The Actress of the Future. 


VETTE GUILBERT has been 
outlining the career of the 
actress of the future. She will 
belong to no nation and no 
city. She will be interna- 

tional. She will act in New York, 
Berlin, Rome, Paris and London. 

She will play, moreover, in the lan- 
guages of these cities. To learn them 
will be a part of her preparation. 

As yet none of the dramatic schools 
has added foreign languages to its 
courses. But within certain limita- 
tions what Mme. Guilbert prophesied 
has already begun. 

Between America and England the 
interchange of actresses has become 
an established custom. The advan- 
tage is still on the side of the English 
actresses in one way. They still make 
more money over here than American 
players do in London. Olga Neth- 
ersole, Mrs. Campbell, Ellis Jeffreys 
have no counterpart among the Am- 
erican actresses who have gone to 
London. 

The only two Americans who have 
found lasting success in London are 
Edna May and Gertrude Elliott. But 
a number of others have found regu- 
lar employment in less important po- 
sitions. Fay Davis was one of these. 

As yet Americans accept English 
stars more unreservedly and with 
greater warmth than they take Ameri- 
can leading women. It would not pay 
Maude Adams, Annie Russell or Mrs. 
Carter to go to London and play there 
all winter. They would lose thous- 
ands of dollars. On the other hand a 
good American season will add thou- 
sands to the bank account of an Eng- 
lish actress. 

As regards Continental Europe, the 
case is different. There are few, if any, 
American actresses who speak Ger- 
man or French well enough to at- 
tempt to act before an audience of 
either nationality. Foreigners are 
much more adaptable. 

Fritzi Scheff in a very short time 
learned English well enough to be- 
come a popular star. Lina Abarbanell 
after only one season here could speak 
well enough to take a part in an Eng- 
lish production and make a hit. 

Mme. Kalisch had more difficulty, 
because in serious plays the public is 
much more critical. It will take her 
some time to speak English with suf- 
ficient smoothness to have her accent 
forgiven. 

Emma Eames and Lillian Nordica 
speak French as fluently as English. 
Italian is just as easy for Mme. Eames 
in singing and in speaking. German 
she scarcely speaks at all, and her 
singing of it is labored. 

Bessie Abott sings French very 
well, but not so well as Suzanne Ad- 
ams. Both speak it with perfect 
fluency. Olive Fremstad speaks per- 
fectly both French and German, in 
addition to her native English, and 
Louise Homer could act in French 
without offending even the sensitive 
ears of the Parisians. She is also 
strong in German and Italian. 

If women singers can thus acquire 
linguistic accomplishments there is no 
reason why actresses should be unable 
to. The advantage of the singers is, 
of course, that they go to Europe to 
study and learn the tongues there. A 
foreign training will be necessary for 
actresses when they become interna- 
tional. 

It might be a very good thing for 
mianagers if the actresses of the Conti- 
nental countries learned English. As 
things are now, it is declared that only 
one woman in recent years has made 
money for anybody but herself by 
acting in a foreign language. This 
is Sarah Bernhardt. 

With all the praise that Rejane had 
on her two visits here, she never once 
drew for Abbey & Grau the fee they 
paid her, and on her last visit she is 
said to have lost upward of $40,000 for 
her managers, although she made 
plenty of money herself. If, on the 
other hand, she had played in English 
and with an English company she 
would have made a great deal of 
money. 





So if the beauties of the Paris stage 
—Bartet, Brandés, Hading, Sorel, Ger 
ard, Yahne, Segond-Weber, Lavalliére, 
Jane Granier—came over here and 
acted in English there would be 
money in it for them and their man 
agers There would be as much in- 
terest in the German and Italian ac- 
tresses, although they are fewer in 
-981}38 10 po}OU Os you puke ‘saquInu 
tive. 
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Gourlay Pianos 


| 
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| Empire Design’ 


PR Em ee tore. 


a 


(PE LOT ee OE IEP S _ > 
ee. the early years of the nineteenth century, under the Napoleonic regime, every- 
thing in France had a military touch to it, and the victor’s wreath of conquest became 
the keynote of all architectural embellishment. 
~ phe Empire Art Piano case is simple, strong, manly. The wreaths that here and 
thereSdignify its simplicity mark it as Empire. 
_ An ART GOURLAY in EMPIRE design, (as per illustration) will be shown at 

the Exhibition next week, and the manufacturers bespeak your careful examination. 
Other designs to be seen at the Gourlay exhibit are:— 


Sheraton 
Louis XIV. 


Classic Grecian 


Louis XV. 


Colonial 


Marie Antoinette 
Old English 
Florentine 


GOURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING 


I88 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


AN 
ART 
GOURLAY 


DESIGN 
“EMPIRE” 








li all comes back 
to Purity 


Proper materials—proper brew- 
ing—proper ageing—all help to make beer taste good. 





But you have got to start right to end right. 
purity is the foundation of a beer that is good for you. 


O'KEEFE’S PILSENER LAGER | 


is PURE and wholesome. 


Insist on having 


| ESERER 


YR 





PM Oxcere Baswer 
ToRONTO; 


ronan 


(Registered) 


Sold by leading dealers, cafés and clubs. 
THE O’KEEFE BREWERY CO. LIMITED, TORONTO 


SEE 
THIS 
PIANO 


AT THE 
FAIR 






And 


It’s brewed where purity is the watchword. From the time the malt and f 
hops and water are brought together, until the bottles are sealed and pasteurized, §& 
every known precaution is taken to insure ‘‘PILSENER”’ being absolutely PuRE 
and HEALTHFUL. 

The delightful flavor is the best proof of its perfect brewing, age and purity, 


“THE LIGHT BEER IN THE LIGHT BOTTLE” 


Brewed by 








A Perilous “Beat.” 


A newspaper man risking his life 
to secure a “beat” for his paper is the 
subject of an article by Remsen Craw- 
ford in “Success.” Thomas B. Field- 
ers of the New York “Times,” the 
man whose feat is recorded, had been 
assigned to go down the bay and meet 
the North German Lloyd steamer, 
which had rescued the passengers of 
the ocean liner “Oregon.” His experi- 
ences are told thus by the writer: 


He managed to get aboard the big 
steamer far down the bay, and went 
among the survivors of the “Oregon” 
disaster, and obtained some thrilling 
tales of escape. He took notes 
enough to write a book about the 
sinking of the ship, with minute de- 
tails of heroic rescues, and plenty of 
what newspaper men call “human in- 
terest” stories. Then time began to 
wear heavy on his hands. It was get- 
ting late at night, and the ship had 
not yet passed Quarantine. To make 
matters worse, the captain said that 
he would allow no one to leave the 
ship until she had made her way clear 
at Quarantine. Fielders vainly plead- 
ed that he was not a passenger, and 
therefore was not amenable to the in- 
spection of the ship by the health of- 


ficers His remonstrances were un- 
availing, The captain was obdur- 
Qte. . a 


Fielders stood beside the rail, loudly 
remonstrating with the man com- 
manding the big ship. He stealthily 
placed one leg over the rail, then the 
other. Then there was a splashing 


sound below and a chorus of shouts 
from the passengers. The reporter 
was overboard! Out in the rippling 
light his body was seen to rise, and, 
as it did, the daredevil began swim- 
ming toward his tug. His comrades 
had thrown out a line at a signal from 
him, previously given, and he made 
for that line. Would he ever get it? 
Could they see him, a mere speck on 
the dimly lighted waters? He gained 
a hold on the rope, was pulled aboard 
the tug, and gave orders for her nose 
to be turned toward the Manhattan 
shore with all possible speed. The 
“Times” contained a full and graphic 
story of the loss of the “Oregon” the 
next morning. 


—_—_—_——_ So 


Cigars Made Forty-Six Years Ago. 


Thousands of cigars manufactured 
almost half a century ago will find 
their way to market through the ap- 
plication of Mrs. Reuben Kinerts of 
Seisholzville for revenue stamps, 
which her husband, who manufactured 
the cigars, refused to purchase. Kin- 
erts, in 1860, regarded the imposition 
of the tax as unjust, and declared he 
would keep the 25,000 cigars on hand 
forever rather than pay the revenue. 

He died two years ago, and his wife 
determined to get rid of the cigars. 
The Internal Revenue Office has is- 
sued the necessary stamps. Chief 
Deputy Wilkes explained that Kin- 
erts grew his own tobacco and manu- 
factured his own cizars. In those 
days there was no law to restrict the 
making or selling, and when the reve- 


nue tax was put on it found Kinerts 
with thousands of cigars ready for the 
market. 

He refused to pay revenue, and the 
cigars have been packed away forty- 
six years. The stock has been put 
in up-to-date boxes and will be sold. 
—Philadelphia “Record.” 


———“7—.—2— oo _—____— 
The Charm of the Elevator. 


Why women seem to find a fascina- 
tion in the swiftly rising elevator is 
easily understood when explained: 

“We carry lots of women clear to 
the top floor or at least several floors 
up, and they take the next elevator 
down without goiag three steps away 
from the elevator,” declared the oper- 
ator of one of the “lifts” in a big of- 
fice building. “No, it isn’t because 
they like to ride in the elevators, par- 
ticularly. Why do they do it? To 
get the use of the mirrors, of course. 
See those mirrors on either side of 
the elevator? That’s what attracts 
them. A bit of wind will strike them 
as they turn the corner of a big build- 
ing, and then they imagine that their 
hair is badly disarranged and make 
for the nearest mirror, which is in the 
elevator.” 

2 — 


Sub Rosa. 


The rose is the emblem of silence 
in Greece, and was formerly hung 
over the table when guests were en- 
tertained, as a warning that anything 
heard there was not to be repeated. 
Hence the phrase “sub rosa” and its 
English equivalent, “under the rose.” 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


September I, 1906 



















Exhibition Visitors 


COME TO COOK’S TURKISH BATHS. 





They are the most up to-date Baths on the 
Continent. 

When you arrive in the city, bring your 
grip. check it, and secure your bed, or room. 
You can come in at any hour at night, have a 
good exhilarating bath, a restful sleep, wake 
up in the morning ready to enjoy a shower, or 
swim in the magnificent marble swimming bath, 
while a tasty breakfast is being prepared. 
This is the best way to enjoy a visit to 
Toronto and the Exhibition. 


COOK'S TURKISH and RUSSIAN 
BATHS, 202-204 KING ST. W. 











SPECIAL SALE OF ————_=. 


PIANOS 


Of The 


LISZT PIANO COMPANY, iisi: 


To close this Receivership we are authorized to sell the entire stock of Pianos of the 
above company ata sacrifice. 
Some special points of the ‘‘LISZT 


SCIENTIFIC CONSTRUCTION, DOUBLE-CROSS VENEER 
BEAUTIFUL TONE BEST CANADIAN ACTIONS 
FINE FINISH IVORY KEYS AND EBONY SHARPS 
A PIANO THAT WILL LAST A LIFETIME 
The Pianos are on exhibition at the warerooms of the Liszt Piano Company, Sorauren 


Avenue, just south of the Dundas street Bridges. 
For further particulars apply at the factory or to 





NATIONAL TRUST COMPANY, LIMITED 


Receiver, Liszt Piano Company, Limited 
22 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO 











Special to Exhibition Visitors 


uu 





—S 
We extend a cordial welcome to all, and hope you will be comfort- 
2ble while in the city, but to ensure a perfect night’s rest after a strenu- 
ous day at the Exhibition Grounds be sure and sleep on a MARSHALL 
SANITARY VENTILATED MATTRESS at night. 





CONSTRUCT! 
1000 COPPERED STEEL SPRINGS 
ENCASED IN COTTON POCKETS 


INSIST ON HAVING A 


Marshall Sanitary Ventilated Mattress 


on your bed while here, and if you have not one already on your own bed leave 
your order either with the man in charge of the exhibit at the grounds or 
at our office, 261 King street west, or with any reliable dealer in Canada. 


The Marshall Sanitary Mattress Co., /!MITED 
261 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


and Miss Alice Midland, in a sweet 
white frock, being a little group much 
News Pecan Niagara in demand among the dancers. Miss 


. Thomas was another popular partner, 
(6—~ 0. her graceful dancing singling her out 
always, and looking her best in an 

UGUST seems hardly well be- exquisite gown of white radium. Miss 

gun, yet here we are plunged Pauline oy wore pale blue, as did 

into tournament week, the Miss Edwards, and Miss Wilkinson 

beginning of the end! Mr. of New York. The three or four 

Douglas Laird arrived yes- black gowns in the room, however, 
terday, reminding us that the old showed to the greatest advantage 
Niagara Golf Club holds its annual when the time came for the throwing 
tournament the last days of this week, Of the contetti, notably Miss Mars- 
and one hears on every side that Miss den, in a handsome sequin net; Miss 
Sutton is to show us what tennis Garrett in silk mull, and Miss Ger- 
really is during the next tew days trude Foy in a much-frilled net over 
also. Both golf and tennis promise taffeta. Others noticed among the 
great things, and most people are dancers were Miss Nora Warren, Miss 
deep in calculation as to how they Clarkson Jones, Mr. Baldwin, Mr. Jim 
may manage both places at once, be- Foy, Mr. Alan Mcintosh, Miss 
ing lucklessly one and indivisible. Fleischman, Miss Alice Miller, Miss 
Tennis commences to-day, but, of Plummer, Mr. Frank Matthews, Mr 
course, Friday and Saturday are the Crowley, Mr. Jim Worts, Mr. Marlett, 
most important days, semi-finals and Mr. Warren, Mr. Jim McMurray, Miss 
finals always giving us the strongest Garrett, Mr. Hill. 
games. One hears that both Boston 4 
and New York are to be well repre- 
sented and, of course, Buffalo and Lo 
ronto, as in other years. At the Golf 
Club the entry list is an unusually 
long and strong one, and one hears 











The married women played the 
single at the old Niagara Club Satur- 
day afternoon, resulting in victory for 
the unmarried, and Monday the 


. return game between the upper and 
of several teas, which even tennis de- jower clubs was played, on the Fort 
votees will be sure not to miss George links, the lower club this time 

Pa being the winners Play is still in 
The confetti dance was reaily a de- progress for the Davis Cup, the semi- 
lightful affair, in many ways the hop finals being played yesterday, Greatly 


of the season. For the first time this to everyone’s delight, Miss Christabel 
summer, the yachts were over, and McGaw won out in the finals for the 


the confetti ball was spoken of in yer Cup, and will be presented with 
quite a different tone after the first her medal on Saturday afternoon. 
white sails were glimpsed from the Miss McGaw is the captain of the up 
hotel verandah. Girls hastened to don per team, and everyone else almost 
their prettiest gowns, and the result, rejoiced at defeat when it meant her 
when everyone was provided with the od fortune. There are still cups 
bright little disks and twined with be played for up there, but just 
the gay paper ribbons, fascinating and "ow, of course, everything must give 
fantastic to a degree Mrs. Jim Foy way for the tournament. Mr. Irving 
looked particularly well in a pale blue Wright arrived by the 2.25 yesterday, 


net gown, a wreath of pink roses in 
her hair, as did also Mrs. Godfrey of 
Atlanta, in a princess gown of white 
satin, veiled in chiffon; Miss Bed- 
dome wes much admired in pale blue, 
she, Miss McLean, in the daintiest 
lacy frock of pale pink crépe de Chine, 


suit-case in one hand and _ tennis 
racquet in the other, ready for the 
fray. He is the first of the Boston 


contingent to “make good,” but then 

Mr. Wright knows Niagara as it really 

is. PRISCILLA. 
Niagara-on-the-Lake, August 29. 





(<CSEEIN’ THE FAIR 


6 EE, Sam, look at de cut!” 
; It was a grimy, bare- 
footed urchin in the Art 
Building of the Exhibition, 
whose eyes had scanned 
the walls hung with canvasses of force 
and beauty till at last they had 
singled out a “War Picture,” as well 
worthy a prolonged scrutiny. This 
he had devoured, inch by inch, until 
at last his gaze settled with irresistible 
fascination on a crimson smear which 
reddened the grim visage of a rider, 
desperately clinging to a maddened 
steed. 

“Cut out them things, an’ come 
here!” the voice shrilled again, and in 
a moment another soiled mite, clad in 
a frayed red sweater, and with the 
naked feet of Boydom at large, worm- 
ed his way through the crowd of 
critics and casual sightseers. 

“Ain’t it great?” inquired the first 
ragamuffin, after allowing a few mo- 
ments for the indisputable, gory 
merits of the work to sink into the 
kindred appreciation. 

“It sure is,” replied his companion 
in the pleasant paths of sod and 
sand. 

“Look at de guy wid de sword.” 

“Them horses is goin’ some,” was 
the reply, and the twain lapsed into an 
enchanted silence, wherein the crowds 
of modern barbarians disappeared and 
the atmosphere of the picture held 
untrammelled sway. 

“It’s perfectly splendid,” cooed The 
Perfect Fright as she hung on the 
arm of The Artist Chap with flowing 
scarf and ill-fitting garments. 

“The color and action are perfect,” 
responded her escort. 

“Ye’re on me feet,” piped the indig- 
nant voice of the smaller urchin, and 
the little fellows moved off with re- 
gretful disgust. 

The building was filled with crowds 
who looked at the works through half- 
closed eyes and from a distance, 
jockeying for “lights” and talking of 
“foreshortening’ and “symphonies.” 
They either understood or were pre- 
tending hard. 1 followed the ragged 
little chaps, whose wrapped attention 
had been the highest tribute I had 
seen any of the pictures receive. 

Out on the steps, they viewed the 
attractions spread before them, hesi- 
tant which to honor next. 

A sudden blare broke from the 
band-stand, where the Life Guards 
were opening their concert, and the 
lads were away. It was the King’s 
own favorite band; but then, for one 
day, they belonged to those who could 
enjoy their music most. The boys 
were away like a shot, and I found 
them again, gazing in dumb admira- 
tion at the gorgeous gold and scarlet 
of the bandsmen’s uniforms. 

“Look at them tin hats!” the bigger 
of the twain was saying as I came 
up. 

“Dey’re de goods,” squealed the 
cther in an ecstasy of appreciation. 

“Dat guy can’t never play de biz 
fiddle on horseback,” was the next 
remark, when familiarity had bred 
sufficient contempt for criticism. 

“Naw, nor de guy what leads dem 
can’t go swingin’ de dinkey stick on 
no horse.” 

“Why don’t dey play some coon 
stunts?” complained the little fellow. 

“Dere a swell band, I tell yer. 
Dey’re playin’ operer— Dere, I told 
yer!” said he a moment later, point- 
ing to a programme. “It’s French 
stuff. Twenty-t’ree on dis, I’m goin’ 
ter see de annymuls.” And they were 
gone, 

The band still held charms, so I 
remained. 


Crowded about the stand were 
every description of people, and, lis- 
tening to their talk, it was hard to 
determine wherein lay the most gen- 
eral feature of the attraction. 

Bandsmen were there, getting 
pointers from the great musicians. 
Officers of city regiments and little 
children were admiring, respectively, 
the fit and gorgeous color of their 
uniforms. Musicians listened criti- 
cally to the music, and spoke of “exe- 
cution.” 

“'Ere’s the boys that plays for ’Is 
Majesty the King,” called a Cockney 
to his pal, while an old man cooed 
to a little child, “Issen to the pitty 
band.” 

“What makes the biggest hit?” I 
asked myself, but I could not tell. 

“Me to the Pike!” exclaimed a gaily- 
clad damsel to her guardian in flare 
coat and wide trousers. I followed. 

Down to the Pike they strayed. 
The girl’s ear caught the voice of the 
first barker at the gate, but it was 
the “Incubator Babies” he was cry- 
ing, and she blushed and hurried her 
companion on Out of the garrish 
garments of “The Mysterious Zista” 
they drew their fortunes, and prom- 
ised themselves a visit to the palmists 
later on. They passed up “The Won- 
ders of the World in Five Minutes” 
and “Sixteen Cages of Wild Anmals,” 
but fell a prey to the “Dog Eaters.” 

Into the Ingrote Village they went. 
Here, half-clad savages were engaged 
in varied pursuits. A woman was 
weaving a breechcloth, and they 
stopped to watch her work. 

Later, coming to the “Council 
House,” they stopped, while a stout 
individual with a Cockney accent de 
scribed the.customs and traditions of 
these barbarians 

The “Council House” was a tiny 
structure with a wall of shale rock 
about the front 


“There couldn’t be much graft in 
building ‘that City Hall,” remarked 
one onlooker. 

“And they couldn’t fill it with a 
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host of useless and disobliging of- 
ficials,” rejoined another. 

Then all turned to a primitive forge, 
where a clouted savage was pounding 
out a spearhead with a hammer, which 
looked as if it had been recently pur- 
chased at a city hardware store. 

The men were sitting in an enclo- 
sure in the center of the “Village”; 
someone held up a coin, and they be- 
gan throwing their spears at a tar- 
get. 

“The Ingrote has none of the white- 
man’s dishonesty. They are a simple, 
guileless people!” broke in the voice 
of the guide, 

Just then one little copper-colored 
chap, seeing the eye of him who had 
offered the coin averted, rushed up 
to the target, and, sticking his spear 
in the bull’s-eye, went off to claim 
the reward. Lack of watchfulness 
cost the offerer his coin, and the voice 
of the guide continued—‘A very 
simple, uncommercial people.” 

“No Martha! No siree! It may be 
very fine—these savages an’ all that. 
But I promussed you that we'd see 
the fireworks and gimcracks to-night. 
I cum here to see the hogs, and to 
the hogs I go. Then we eat!” 

The last clause fell on fruitful soil, 
and the old countryman and his eager 
spouse moved away. 

“They can only talk a few words of 
English,” instructed the guide, “simple 
words they have picked up in this 
country and the United States.” 

Two of the Ingrotes were wrestling 
on the ground with all the abandon 
of infant cats. 

“There, you see their chief,” called 
the voice of the guide, as he pointed 
to a serious-looking old codger 
squatted by the fire smoking a cigar- 
butt, stuffed into a commen ten-cent 
pipe. “He is the head of all their 
councils,” continued the voice. “Those 
marks tattooed on his breast show 
that he has taken a human head.” 

The wrestlers on the grass bumped 
the august person, and the Great Chiet 
grunted, “Skiddoo!” 

I did. 

The Fair is “bigger and better than 
ever,” but, this year, as in former 
years, it is the sightseers that are the 
biggest show on earth. 

JAMES P. HAVERSON. 


———____ 2-0 -- 


Apollinaris Sales and Profits. 


The report of the Apollinaris busi- 
ness issued by the London Company 
is a very satisfactory one. Both the 
sales and the profits for the year have 
improved. In addition to paying its 
dividends, and after writing off all the 
advertising expenses from the Protit 
and Loss Account, the Company will 
add $100,000 to its Reserve Fund, 
which will then amount to $600,000, 
and an additional $100,800 will be car- 
ried forward as undivided profits for 
the current year. 

—_—___—_---» 


The Vacation Girl. 


Sunburned to a blister! 

Freckles mixed with tan! 
Has seen so many people 

That she hates her fellow man. 
Still she tells her story, 

Like some ’customed rhyme 
Thoughtlessly repeated: 

“Had a lovely time!” 








THE 


NORDHEIMER 
PIANO 


Represents the best type of elegance and the 
standard of musical excellence, and will hold 
its own in comparison with the very highest 
product of the art. 











ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE 
ON APPLICATION. 





HEAD OFFICE AND WAREROOMS: 
Established 1840 15 King St. East, Toronto 





Gentiemen! If you are 
bald do not fail to see 


Toupees 


Common sense 
prompts their 
use. A good ap- 
pearance demands 
their use. Health 
exacts their use. 


No Other Made to 
Equal Them 


See our Ex- 
hibit in Process 
Building at 
Canadian Nat- 
ional Exhibi- 
tion. 



























SO Sa 
The DORENWEND CO. of Toronto, Limited 


103 and 105 YONGE STREET 


The O'Keeffe Mantel 
and Tile Co. 


We are showing some really fine 
designs in mantels made under our 
personal supervision. Some beautiful 
tile arrangements, for fire places, bath- 
rooms, walls and floors, also grates, in 
the very latest style, by the celebrated 
English artist, Walter Crane. If you 
are interested in any of the above it 
will pay you to see through our ex- 
tensive showrooms. 


The O’Keeffe Mantel & Tile Co. 
97 YONGE STREET 


Brother has a headache, 
Mother has the blues, 
Father has a check-book 
That he rather dreads to use. 
But Ethelinda’s wearing 
A smile that’s quite sublime 
And telling all the neighbors— 
“Had a lovely time!” 
———_o-2-e 


The Distant Hills. 


As a ship was nearing the harbor of 
Athens a woman passenger approach- 
ed the captain, and pointing to dis- 
tant hills covered with snow, asked: 

“What is that white stuff on the 
hills, captain?” 

“That is snow, madam,” answered 
the captain. 

“Is it really?” remarked the woman. 
“I thought so; but a gentleman has 
just told me that it was Greece.”— 
New York “Tribune.” 

—_———<71_“—- 


For Labor Day. 


Low rate of single fare between all 
stations. Good going all trains Sep- 
tember 1, 2 and 3, returning until Sep- 
tember 4. Call at Grand Trunk City 
Ticket Office, northwest corner King 


and Yonge streets, for full particu- 
lars. 


ea mets (HOC Har? 


It’s our reputation—your protection—and stands 
for perfection in Bonbon making. 


OOOO DIDI ILL ALLL 


The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


LAWSON—At Toronto, on August 
28, the wife of Joseph M. Lawson, 
a son. 

TURQUAND—At 85 Yorkville ave- 
nue, On Saturday, August 25, 1906, 


to Mr. and Mrs. Robert D. Tur 
quand, a son. 


G. B. Chocolates come in 99 different styles of 
Creams, Nougatines and Almonds—in % 1, 2, 3, 
and 5 pound boxes. 


35 YEARS’ EXPERIENCE 7 
GANONG BROS. Limited - St. Stephen, N.B. 


on Tuesday, August 21, by Rev. R. 
S. E. Large, W. T. Robson to Miss 
Helen Lackie, both of Toronto. 





J. YOUNG “lex Mittara) 


The Leading Undertaker 
359 Yonge St. Phone M. €78 


Marriages. 


WILLIAMS — LANDERKIN —At 
Toronto, Wednesday, August 29, 
1906, by Rew Henry Edminson, 
John B. Williams of Tottenham to 
Daisy Landerkin, daughter of the 


late Senator Landerkin of Hanover, 
South Grey, Ont. 


CORBET—COOPER—At the Church 
of the Messiah, Toronto, by the Rev. 
Robert Sims, rector, Harold Seton, 
son of the late Mr. McWilliam Cor- 
bet of Guelph, to Ethel Maud, 
daughter of Mr. George E. Cooper, 
Toronto. 


ROBSON — LACKIE—At Toronto, 





Deaths. 


OLAS—At Peterborough, August 26, 
1906, Ethel Elsie Brodigan, wife of 
James Everett Olas, and _ only 
daughter of Mrs. Agnes Brodigan. 

BOLTON—At 394 Wellesley street, 
On Thursday evening, August 23, 
Helen J., relict of William B. Bol- 
ton, aged 82 years. Phone North 4131 

LANGTRY—On August 22, 1906, at A. W. MILES 
24 St. Joseph street, Toronto, the 


W. H. STONE & CO. 
FUNERAL DIRECTORS 
Cariton 32 Street Phone N. 37% 





Mortician 
Venerable Archdeacon John Lang- | 306 Gollege St. - 


TORONTO 


try, in the 75th year of his age. (One Dicck cast of Bathurst) 
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How we 
Purchase 
Diamonds 


8 We have a permanent gem- 
purchasing office at 2 Tulpstraat, 
Amsterdam. All diamonds are 
bought direct from the cutters-- 
and for ‘‘spot cash.’’ Then, too, 
they reach us, duty free. 




















































































Being ‘‘on the ground’’ all the 
time, we can take advantage of 
the slightest price-variation in 
the market. 

Altogether, no other firm in 
North America can sell you high- 
est-grade Diamonds at so moder- 
ate a price. And our stock is one 
of the three largest on this con- 


Ryrie Bros. 
Limited Estd. 1854 


134-138 Yonge St. 































smith’s 
so ‘tis said, but Cupid never 
laughs at beautiful hair. Poets, 
artists, and novelists the world 
over, past and present, dilate 
upon the beauties of a luxuriant 


head of hair, and well they 
may, for lovely hair is women’s 
chief attractiou. 


A Pompadour Bang from 
PEMBER’S 


made either upon a comb, spring 
or pin, what could be more be- 
coming to the face, and set off 
the contour of the head to more 
advantage. The hair is speci- 
ally imported, and, when made 


up by our skilled workmen, the 
at 





soft, wavy, lustrous effect is ad 
mirable the 
your own matched to 
perfection, and it is really quite 
impossible to tell where the one 
begins and the other ends. Care 
must be taken not to in 
way compare these Pompadour 
Bangs with the kind found in 


Department Stores 
They won’t compare, so be con- 
vinced of the wide difference. 
It is only necessary to see the 
one and then the other. Make 
it a special point to visit the 
store, and the rest we will leave 
to your own taste. 
Private Parlors for inspecting 

and demonstrating 


precise shade of 


hair is 


any 


Love 
Laughs 
at 
Lock- 





THE PEMBER STORE 
Art Hair Goods 
127-129 YONGE STREET 














News Editor—Here’s a cable from 


the Sultan’s 


Constantinople saying 
scaring his 


principal amusement is 
wives into fits. 

Managing Editor—Well, head it “A 
Harem-Scarem Fellow,” and run it in 
the joke column.—Philadelphia “Re- 
cord.” 












‘Working Up His Spunk 


BY “THE KHAN” 





HE lion flogs himself with his 
tail in order to get his imad 
up. The turkey gobbler 
struts and swells and gob- 
bles for a similar purpose. 

Almost every animal has his own 
way of working itself up to the stick- 
ing point. 

The pretty girl visitor came out into 
the milking yard, or as near it as she 
dare come, and after that she sat un- 
der the grapes with Phoebe. I heard 
considerable talking in the drive barn, 
and peeped through a knothole in the 
door, and, to my surprise, there was 
nobody there but Big Bill, and he was 
getting his courage up 

“You dassen’t fill a pitcher with 
fresh milk an’ get a glass out of the 
cubbord, and offer that little peach a 
drink.” 

“Oh, I dassen’t, dassen’t I. 
you'll see, Mr. Smarty.” 

“You’re afraid.” 

“Who’s afraid?” 

“Y ou—you—Y OU—yovu're afraid.” 

“What, me—ME? Better be careful 
who you're talkin’ to.” 

“Well, then, why don’t you go an’ 
give her a drink uv milk?” 

“Oh, quit crowdin’. Ther’s lots uv 
time. She’ll git her milk all right.” 

“She'll get her milk in a pig’s va- 
lise. Say! all you’re good fer is to 
kerry buttermilk to a hog—the idea 
uv you totin’ sweet milk to a peach 
like her!” 

“Bet yuh a thousand dollars I will.” 

“Oh, bet yer small change first!” 

And thus B‘g Bill kept insulting and 
jibing at himself till he got so mad 
he went and filled the little brown 
pitcher with fresh milk, got a nice 
clean tumbler, put them on a tray, 
and offered the visitor a drink. 

Both the ladies were greatly pleased, 
and Bg Bill got a pretty little sweet- 
heart now as you would see in a day’s 
travel——Toronto “Star.” 

_———-> oe" 
. The Unmercenaries. 


Well, 


Jolly good fellows who die for the 
death of it, 

Fight for the fun of it, live for the 
breath of it, 

Catch at the instant and drink of the 
minute, 

Thinking not, caring not what may be 
in it; 


Foolish good fellows (and all of us 
know it). 

They and the like of them, here’s a 
poet, 

Giving their lives to the life of hu- 
manity, 

Dreaming of fame—that extreme of 
insanity; 


Silly good fellows who labor for sci- 
ence, 

Lighting the way for their race’s re- 
liance, 

Bearing their burdens with mien of a 
stoic, 

Dreaming of gratitude—myth unhe- 
roic; 


All the good fellows who think not 
ol wages, 

Foreign, in part, to the thing that our 
age is, 

Giving no heed to the weight of the 
coffer, 

Taking what Fate and not men have 
to offer; 


They and the like of them, here’s a 
health to then: 

‘Taint of our lower aims never undo 

them! 

will survive us all, 

through the portal; 

Life often jests at what death makes 
immortal! 

—New Orleans “Times-Democrat.” 
a at 


Make a Side Trip. 


And see the beautiful points of in 
terest The Highlands of Ontario, 
America’s most popular summer re 
sort, is within easy access of Toronto, 


They passed 


and on the direct line of the Grand 
Trunk Railway. Call at City Ticket 
Office, northwest corner King and 


Yonge streets, for full particulars and 
tickets. 
i a 


The Packers Potted It. 


Mary had a little lamb, 

And when she saw it sicken, 
She shipped it off to Packingtown, 
And now it’s labeled chicken. 
—New York “Evening Post.” 

$$ —_—_ 
Deep. 


Ascum—Did Crittick say something 
nice about your book? 

Riter—I'’m not sure, but I’m a little 
suspicious. 

“How do you mean?” 

“He said there was some things in 
it that are decidedly original and some 
other things that are quite clever.”— 
Buffalo “Commercial.” 
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Society at the Capital 


FTER a cessation of society 
events of any description, ex- 

tending over a period of a 

month or six weeks, during 

which the majority of Otta- 

wa’s “gay folk” have been scattered 
far and wide at various country and 
seaside resorts, the first event of in- 
terest to take place was a very pretty 
wedding on Wednesday, August 22, 
when Miss Henrietta Wilhelmina 
Hanright, only daughter of the late 
William Hanright and Mrs. Hanright, 
Richmond road, and Mr. Gustav Heid- 
mann, eldest son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Henry Heidmann of Toronto, were 
made man and wife. The pretty little 
church at Hintonburgh, at which the 
ceremony took place, is situated 
immediately across the street from the 
bride’s home. A carpet had been laid 
for the bridal party to walk across. 
The bride was given away by her 
uncle, Mr. Alexander Stewart, and 
looked the personification of girlish 
beauty and grace in a princesse gown 
of white poplin, the bodice of which 
was composed entirely of Irish lace 
over poplin, trimmed with soft pleat- 
ings of tulle. The conventional wed- 
ding veil was most gracefully draped, 
and, with a wreath of orange blos- 
soms surmounting the pretty brown 
coiffure, was exceedingly becoming. 
Miss Flora Stewart was maid of bonor, 
and Miss Eva Anderson, the only 
bridesmaid, both being gowned alike 
in dainty Dresden muslins, trimmed 
with nile green ribbons. Large white 
picture hats, with long ostrich plumes, 
were worn by both, and sweet peas 
formed the large bouquets carried by 
each pretty attendant. Mr. Russell 
Sparks did duty as best man. The 
church was most effectively decorated 
with quantities of bright golden glow 
and other of the season’s numerous 
blossoms, and during the ceremony 
the bridal pair stood beneath a bell 
composed of white asters. During 
the signing of the register, Miss Olive 
Anderson sang most beautifully “The 
Marriage Day,” and at the conclusion 
of the ceremony the guests repaired 
to Mrs. Hanright’s residence, which, 
for the occasion, had been converted 
into a veritable bower of sweet blos- 
soms, bright gladiola and dainty sweet 


peas being used in profusion, and 
where a dainty luncheon was served, 
and the many handsome wedding 


gifts much admired. The groom pre- 
sented the bride with a beautiful dia- 
mond and pearl ring, and a pearl neck- 
lace was the gift of the groom’s par- 
ents. The happy young couple left 
for Montreal on the 3.30 p.m. train, 
and from there will go to Toronto 
and the Muskoka Lakes, where a 
three-weeks’ honeymoon will be 
spent. Mrs. Heidmann’s going-away 
costume was of navy blue Panama 
cloth, the short coat opening over a 
dainty white blouse of silk and lace. 
A blue tuscan straw hat, with ro- 
settes of blue tulle and mulberry 
roses, completed an exceedingly smart 
and becoming toilette. On their re- 
turn Mr. and Mrs. Heidmann will re- 
side at 191 Richmond road. 
bd 


Many of those who left town early 
in the season are now returning to 
the Capital, and houses that have 
been closed since June and early July 
are now once more gradually becom- 
ing the scene of life and movement. 
Among those who returned last week 
are: Colonel and Mrs. Irwin, who 
have been summering at Kennebunk 
Beach, Maine, Miss Gladys Irwin hav- 
ing gone to Cacouna to spend a few 
weeks with her aunt, Mrs. John Ham- 
ilton. Mr. and Mrs. J. A. D. Hol- 
brook and family have also returned 
from Kennebunk, and this week will 
go on to Meach’s Lake, to spend a 
short time with Mrs. Tyrwhitt. Mr. 
and Mrs. Collingwood Schreiber re- 
turned last week from their trip to 
the West, and Miss Marguerite Crom- 
bie, who accompanied them, remained 
for a while in Winnipeg with 
friends Mrs. Louis K. Jones, with 
her youngest daughter, Miss Mar- 
jorie Jones, has returned from a visit 
of several weeks, spent with Mrs. J. 
J. Gormully and Mrs. H. P. Wright 
at Murray Bay.  Lieutenant-Colonel 
J. Lyons Biggar, who spent the month 
of August with his family at their 
summer cottage at Murray Bay, re 
turned to town on Wednesday, but 


over 


Mrs. Biggar and children will not re- 
turn until September 8 Miss Mary 
Scott, daughter of Hon. R. W. Scott, 


who has been for some time past the 
Thompson in 
returned to the Capital last week 


left 


\ 
guest of Lady Muskoka, 
ind 


again on Tuesday, accompanied 


by Miss Elsie Ritchie, for Blue Sea 
Lake, to spend the remaining few days 

the summer season with Mrs, 
D’Arcy Scott. Mrs. D. M. Finnie and 
Miss Gladys Finnie returned on Wed 


from their summer outing at 


Cushing’s Island 


nesday 


pd 

Everybody was exceedingly sorry 
to hear last week of the rather seri- 
ous illness of Miss Mary Elizabeth 
Fitzpatrick at the summer residence 
of the family at Murray Bay, but later 
reports were to the effect that the 
attack of diphtheria from which she 


is suffering is not as severe as at 
first feared, and she is now rapidly 
improving. 

we 


Mrs. George Malloch and Miss Har 
garet Malloch of Arnprior are the 
guests of Mr. and Mrs. Edward Low 
of Waverly street, having come to 
town to be present at the marriage 
of Miss Anne Malloch to Mr. Herbert 
Grindley of Montreal on Monday, the 
27th. Mrs. Frank Malloch of Ham- 
ilton and her daughter, Miss Joan 
Malloch, also arrived in the Capital 











on Saturday for this happy event, and 
spent the week-end with Sir James 
and Lady Grant at Wakefield. 

v2 


Hon. N. A. Belcourt and Mrs. Bel- 
court and family are now occupying 
their cottage at Wakefield, whither 
they went on Mr. Belcourt’s return 
from the Old Country, that he might 
have a rest and recuperate after the 
rather serious indisposition from 
which he suffered while in England. 


%e 

Mr. George H. Perley sailed on 

Saturday from Montreal by the “Em- 

press of Britain’ to join Mrs. and 

Miss Ethel Perley, who have been 

summering in England and Scotland. 
04 


Governor Smith of the State of Ver- 
mont, who owns a magnificently ap- 
pointed fishing lodge at Madawaska, 
which he occupies every year at this 
season, passed through the Capital in 
the early part of last week on his way 
to enjoy his yearly sport, and an 
Wednesday Mr. and Mrs. Albert Tut- 
tle of Fairhaven, Vermont, were 
guests at The Russell en route to 
join Governor Smith’s house party at 
Madawaska for a few weeks. 

THE CHAPERONE. 

Ottawa, August 27, 1906. 

—_—_—_ 


A Dutch Studio. 


One of the prettiest and most taste- 
ful galleries in our city is the Dutch 
Studio on 318 Yonge street. Mr. Van- 
derfeen, from Amsterdam (Holland) 
is the proprietor, and he certainly 
shows by his work that he is an 
artist in his line. The interior is 
tastefully decorated in genuine Dutch 
style. Mr. Vanderfeen speaks highly 
of the work of our local photograph- 
ers, and believes that in time they will 
follow the Dutch and French style of 
posing. The Dutch Studio is a credit 
to this city. 
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Really a Compliment. 
first 
race 


was who 
like a 


“T wonder who it 
saic ‘woman’s tongue is 
horse.’ ” 

“T don’t know, but evidently he 
wanted to say a good word for the 
woman,” 

“A good word? 
word?” 

“Not at all. A race horse runs 
only for a few minutes each day and 
then rests.”—Philadelphia 


_ + Sho 


Wait AWhile. 


You mean a bad 


“Press = 


Daughter—What! Mother, do you 
mean to say that I must marry that 
horrid Mr. Jones? I hate him, I 


detest him, I despise him! 

Mother—But, my you 
tell him all that after you are married 
—Translated 
ter,” 


dear, can 


“Fliegende Blat 


Irom 


eae ae ae a as 
Not a Bit Nice. 
“The man | 


marry,” declared Miss 


Elder, “must be capable of great 
self-sacrifice.” 
“Yes,” murmured Miss Younger, 


“he'll have to be.”—Cleveland “Lead- 
er,” 
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“I suppose a professional pugilist,” 
said Jokesley, “may properly be call- 
ed a ‘box party.’” 

“Yes,” replied 
don’t do much 
phia “Ledger.” 

— 9-9 


A Dead Loss. 


“See here, Aunt Dinah, I sent two 
brand-new shirts of my husband’s to 
the wash last week, and you have 
brought only one back. Now, what 
have you done with the other?” 
“Yes, Miss Lulu, ma’am, I was com- 
ing ’round to the ques’ion of dat dar 
shu’t. You knows dat I ain’t a pus- 
son dat pretends to one thing and 
protends to anudder, so I’se gwine 


Wiseman, “pugilists 
but talk.”—Philadel- 














and 


Leather Novelties 


We show the choice product of our 
four hundred hands and sell fine goods 


at reasonable prices. 


"he Julian Sale 


Leather Goods Co., Limited. 
105 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 
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The reason why Maison Jules & Charlies’ Parisian Transtormations 
Wigs, Waves. Fronts, Bangs, Curis, Wavy 


f.ll, semi and small size, 
Switches, Gents’ Toupees., 4re recog 


1, Quality of hair and ma 
terial only is usec 

Il. They are made 
Parisian Method 

the 








led 
the world 
lll, The Maison Jules 
& Charles stand 
front of everything con 


s in 


cerning Hair Goods, 
style and price, for our 
ability to suit individu 
ilicy has made our name 





famous and 


our enormous 
sale is on ac 
count of our 
popular prices 
Our six Paris 
lan Artists are 
the only reli- 
able Coiffeurs 
The most com- 
fortable pri 
vate rooms for 
consultation s, 
hairdress in g, 





face massage, 
scalp treat 
ment, mani My hair is dressed with one of Maison Jules 
cure, etc & Charies’ Semi Transformation. 
Our permanent Exhibition and new illustrated catalogue will interest you. Phone Main 2498 
MAISON JULES & CHARLES, 431 Yonge Street. | 


RRR 


to tell de truf "bout dat shu't It 
was dis-a-way. My ole man he up 
and died las’ week, and de ‘Bur’al Sas- 
siety’ dey didn’t de nuthing but covort 
‘roun, and I nebber had anyt’ing to 


lay dat man out in So 
se’f to dat shu’t for a fac’. 
Miss Lulu, honey, I jes’ wishes you 
could hab seen how dat nigger sot 


dat 





The above shows a corner in the United Arts and Crafts 
suite of Studios at 91-93 West King Street, Toronto. 


A Society of expert decorators and makers of hand- 
constructed furniture. 


Factory 1012 Yonge St. 


| Our Studios are open to visitors during Exhibition. 
of the most interesting places in Canada. 





VISITORS 
TORONTO 





Travelling Goods, 
Leather Goods 
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Don't go away 
without seeing our 
beautiful store. It 
is one of Toronto's 
sights and some- 
thing you find in 
no other city in the 
We have 
the largest stock in 
the world of 


world, 


estin A 


| helps my- 


An’, oh, 


shu’t off{’—"] ippincott’s.” 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


September 1, 1906 








Don’t 
Fail to 
See Our 
Display 
Of Art 
Pianos 
At 


CANADA'S 


NATIONAL 
EXHIBITION. 


Above All Others”’ 


In the clear 
atmosphere of intelligent criticism 


Ma 
Z THE MATCHLESS 


Gerhard Heintzman 
——=PIANO 


soars unique and distinct 
the perfection of piano construction 


“It Pays to Think” 



























A Duplicate 
Of Our 
Exhibition 
Disvlay 
Can Also 
Be Seen at 
Our City 

W arerooms 


97 Yonge 
Street, 
Toronto. 


GERHARD HEINTZMAN, 


LIMITED. 
HAMILTON BRANCH: CORNER KING AND CATHERINE STREETS. 








The Emporium of 


ORIENTAL RUGS 


UR ORIENTAL ART ROOMS 


which have become the Mecca of Art-lovers, will be 
during the Exhibition decorated in splendor with our 
new shipments of Antique Rugs and Art Goods. 


All Visitors are Invited and Welcome to Inspect. 
We ship Rugs and Carpets on approbation. All mail orders 
We give special inducements 
during the Exhibition and prepay freight for out-of-town 


given our prompt attention. 


purchasers 





COURIAN, BABAYAN & CO., 40-44 King St. 


Opposite the King Edward Hotel. 


& 





Occasionally So. 


When Dimpleton reached his home, 
after a rather trying day at the of 


| 


fice, he was met at the door by Mrs 


Dimpleton in a flutter of excitement 
and lace ruffles, She had something 
behind her back 

“Tust gu ss!’ she cooed delightedly 

“Not a guess left,” Dimpleton sa‘d, 
as he hung up his hat He i been 
guessing at Erie all day 

“It’s something nice,” she said, 
coaxingly, as she slipped | arn 


around him, and led the way to the 


coo! library 


Not an invitation to some house 
party that we will have to acc¢ pt?” 
he questioned in sudden alarm 

“Of course not—as if | would think 
anything was nice that would ft ke 1s 


' che pnrot ted n- 


away from home 
dignantl) 

“Well, I'm prepared for the worst! 
What is it?” he said, pull net 
upon his knee 


R 


She held up the letter s] ad been 
concealing 

“Mamma has written that she would 
be here to-morrow to stay a month!” 
she cried, triumphantly 

No. Dimpleton didn’t start to 
break any furniture, go off to the club 
and stay out all night, or do any of 
the things that the funny writer has 
so long relied upon to bring a howl yf 
mirth His face lit up with real 
pleasure 

“Is that so?” he said “Well, I 
certainly will be glad to see the old 


lady. I haven't had a good long talk 
with her since before we were en 
gaged, and I would come around to 
the house of a summer evening and 
find you out with some other fellow.” 

For this happened to be about an 
average mother-in-law, and Dimpleton 
liked her—as is not uncommon 
“Puck.” 


—~> + 





Substantial Loss. 


An excited individual ran up to a 
oorter at a railway station, and asked: 
“Have you seen a parcel I left on this 
seat?” The porter replied that he 
had not. “Oh, what shall I do?” ex- 


claimed the excited passenger, “it con- 











tains three poems I have written.” 
“Can’t you write them again?” asked 
the porter. “Yes, I can do that, but,” 
hesitatingly, “there were two sand- 
wiches in the parcel as well.”—Ro- 
chester “Herald.” 
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The Giggles. 


Sweet Mary is a charming girl, 

Or so Augustus thinks, 
She wears her golden hair a-curl 

In fascinating kinks; 
But, oh, will someone tell me why, 
While still with life she higgles, 
And ; ts solemn moments fly, 


She giggles? 


It matters not how dread the hour, 


How grave its moments be; 

While others’ tears fall like a shower 
Sweet Mary says “Te-he!” 

And there are others of her kind; 
For instance, young Miss Miggles, 


Who, when she needs to air her mind, 
She giggles 


[I sat with “Hamlet” but last week, 
The melancholy Dane 

Brought tears to my unwonted cheek, 
So sore his woe and pain. 

“To be or not to be!” he cried, 

While Mary squirmed and wriggled; 

And when at last poor “Hamlet” died 
She giggled 


Within the solemn house of prayer, 
At function or pink tea; 

Where Mary goes—yet, everywhere— 
She takes her “Te-he-he!” 

If laughter’s due, or laughter’s not, 
Her golden head she wiggles, 

And, though there’s pathos in the plot, 
She giggles 


I’ve thought full oft of Mary’s case, 
Along life’s thorny road 
Why is her giggler out of place? 
And why does it explode? 
Is it because she writhes and wiggles? 
[ dare not say—-I only know 
She giggles. 
—San Francisco “Call.” 
_—_—_--- Pe 





“Senator, a political job is pretty 
hard to work, isn’t it?” 

“Not very,” replied Senator Badger, 
‘but getting it is."—Milwaukee “Sen- 
tinel.” 





QUEER CASES OF 


LESE-MAJESTE 


T is not surprising that the Czar, 
the Kaiser, and other autocratic 
rulers have trouble with their 
subjects. They won't let them 
talk. Who would not be inclined 

to throw bombs, or run amuck, or 
lay dark plans for somebody’s assas- 
sination if he knew he couldn’t indulge 
in a little grouch occasionally about 
anybody or anything, as the humor 
takes him? If people can’t talk they 
are sure to throw things. In Canada 
and throughout the British Empire 
people are allowed to talk pretty much 
as they choose. If anybody says un- | 
complimentary things about the pow- |} 
ers that be, the matter is not taken | 
seriously. Lese-majeste is a strange | 
word tous. The word lese is derived | 
from the Latin laesum, to hurt, so a| 
literal translation of lese-majeste | 
would be hurting the King, that is, | 
his reputation. 

Some recent remarkable cases of | 
lese-majeste are interesting and quite 
ludicrous. One instance of lese-majeste | 
occurred quite recently in Servia with 
regard to the new King Peter. One 
man stated that the present king “did | 
not seem fit for much.” He was at} 
mice arrested and sentenced to seven | 
years for lese-majeste. Another man |} 
remarked that the new king “would | 
always be looked upon as a stranger.” | 
Five years was the punishment award- 
ed to him. The third case was that 
yf a man who said that His Majesty | 
was of less value than his surround- 
ings This unfortunate remark ob- 
tained for him four years’ imprison- 
ment, 

What might be termed the hunting 
grounds of this offence is Germany, 
and one has to be very careful indeed 
in one’s remarks or actions less they 
may be construed into an insult to the 
Kaiser. 

A member of the municipal council 
of Saargemund, who yawned while 
the toast of the Kaiser was being pro- 
posed at an official banquet, was sent 
to jail for six months. 

The Supreme Court of Appeal of 
Germany has ruled that lese-majeste 
can be committed by criticizing the 
ancestors of a living monarch. 

The editor of the “Volkszeitung” of 
Leipsig, was recently sentenced to six 
months’ imprisonment for writing an 
article disrespectful to the ancestors 
of the King of Saxony. The Supreme 
Court established a precedent by con- 
firming the sentence. 

A great many of the German papers 
keep a special “prison editor,” whose 
duty it is to go to prison in cases of 
this sort. For this he receives a 
very good salary. 

Anyone unused to the German 
language ought to be very careful 
what he says, as the following in- 
stances will show: 

The words emperor and cheese are, 
in German, very much alike, the form- 
er being “Der Kaiser” (pronounced 
“Kiza”) and the latter “Der Kase” 
(pronounced “Kaza”). An English- 
man in a German restaurant was dis- | 
satisfied with his cheese, and called a} 
waiter and said: This cheese is vile,” 
but unfortunately his pronunciation 
was not good, and he pronounced the 
word as “Kiza,” which, of course, 
means “Kaiser.” Two German offi- 
cers who were sitting near heard this, 
and took great offence, and it was | 
only by dint of great explanation that | 
the Englishman saved himself from 
being arrested 

The other instance of scanty knowl- 
edge of German nearly causing im- 
prisonment for lese-majeste was con- 
nected with the Brandenburger Gate 
at the entrance to the “Unter den | 
Linden” in Berlin. Now the neuter 
“das Thor” means gate, but the mascu- 
line “der Thor” means fool. A stranger 
got these muddled, and referred to 
Der Brandenburger Thor, which, of 
course, means “The Brandenburger 

Fool.” As the German Emperor was 
born at Brandenburg, this was taken 
is an insult to him. and trouble and 
more explanation followed. 

here is a saying in Germany, “Gus- | 
tel, pack die Koffer” (Gustel, pack the | 
boxes), which is supposed to have had | 
ts origin in the Royal Palace, by the 

Kaiser’s utterance, as “Gustel” is his | 








pet name for the Empress. In an | 
unguarded moment a clown in a cir- | 


cus made use of this saying when the | 
Kaiser was there, and it was taken as | 
nsult, and the man severely pun- | 
ed 
\ case in a German law court oc- | 
urred a short time ago, in which the | 


‘risoner referred to the Emperor as | 
the biggest fool in the land,” al- | 
though without specifying His Ma- |} 
jesty by name, but only by insinua- | 
tion When he was given extra | 
punishment for this, he protested, and | 
said he had mentioned no names, and | 
who was to know he meant the Em- | 
peror? 

‘Nonsense answered the judge. | 
“When you said ‘the biggest fool in | 
the land’ it must have been the| 
Kaiser.” 

This unfortunate remark on the part | 
of the judge resulted in getting him | 
punished for lese-majeste as well as 
the prisoner. 


-———_——_---- + ~<+- oe 
A True Rustic. 


It is Priscilla’s first visit to the| 
country; she has heard the cackling of | 
the hens, and connected it with the} 
laying of the eggs; she hears the cow 

and calls to her mother, “Mam- 
ma, come quick, the cow has laid some 


more milk.” 
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The Sultan’s Doctor. 


The task of a European doctor at 
the court of Abdul Hamid is always a 


2MADE BY 


— 


THE: ‘STANDARD" CIGAR, BRANDS OF HAVANA 


es en: 


The Independent Cigar Manufacturers 


OF HAVANA, CUBA 


Partagas 


High Life 
Jose Otero 


_ . ‘The above brands are made under the personal control and 
in Cuba, thus retaining for each its own individuality. 
To be had at all the leading cigar stores throughout Canada. 
Chas. Landau, P.O. Box 692 Montreal, Sole representative for Canada. 





Romeo y Julieta 
Punch Por Larranaga 

El Ecuador 
Benjamin Franklin 


H. Upmann 
Gastaneda 
Figaro 

Lord Nelson 


supervision of the oldest cigar manufacturers 


CRAVEN 


Smoking Mixture 


A TOBACCO THE CHOICE OF CONNOISSEURS 


The most critical Judges—those whose appreciation has been developed by long familiarity 
with the very best Tobaccos are unanimous in their choice of “Chop Cut Mixture,”” The 
full flavour and exquisite mildness of Chop Cut is the result of expert selection. Careful maturing 
and scientific blending of the finest and rarest foreign Tobaccos. 


8 oz. tin $1.00—4 oz. tin 50c.—2 oz. tin 25c. 


A. CLUBB & SONS 


New Store 


5 KING ST. WEST. 


AS SUPPLIED TO THE ROYAL F’ MILY 








Sole Distributors. 


was never more fully exem- 


plified than in the success of 


Dunville’s Irish Whisky 


PERFECTION 


is that condition of absolute 
completeness to which many 


aspire, which few attain, which 


none can surpass. 


SUCCESS 


is the natural outcome ot 


** Perfection." DUNVILLE’S 
IRISH affords striking evidence 


of the certain popularity to be ob- 
tained by “A Perfect Whisky.” 


ae’ Wi Wtiany Save ll Bir. Ee 


WHOLESALE WINE AND SPIRIT MERCHANTS 





difficult one. Poison and the knife 
have disposed of so many members 
| of the royal house that the most un- 
impeachable record will not free a 
medical attendant from suspicion 


It is the fate of the heir-apparent 
to be kept in complete ignorance of 
the doings of the world—that is the 
penalty of his position. 
fore, a doctor is to see him he must 


When, there- 
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submit to be searched like a pick- 
pocket, so that he may not surrep-, 
titiously carry to the prisoner aught 
which would enlighten him.—London 
“Standard.” 


